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WHY SANTA CLAUS HADN'T ENOUGH TOYS TO GO ROUND 





Five Dollars. Single Copies, Ten Cents. : ntered as Clas: *r at the Post Office Department, Canada, 
Price in England, Sixpence. * . it it ind the British Possessions, , 


PAINTED FOR LIGGETT & MYEKS TOBACLO CO, 


VEN though they are not an expensive cigarette, Fatimas 
are smoked by more men who can afiord what they 
like than any other cigarette. 


« att ace eo ce re > > = ,s save 2 Send HIM the Box of 100. Fatimas 
That Fatimas are chosen by such men simply indicates 5 ecm gt erie See | 


that no other cigarette offers quite as much smoking com- 100 cigarettes. If your dealer cannot 


~ . = 7 e > supply, we will send a box prepaid to 

fort. For a feature of Fatimas is that, even if occasionally sn achivecs in dhe Caieodi@eases (Tenia. 
B A ° ny > g Co 28, etc.) 10 eceipt of $1. 

‘ou smoke more often than usual, Fatima’s balanced Turkish ing Camps, etc.) upon receipt of $1 
tt & Myers Tobacco Co., 212 Fifth 


kin 
lend always leaves you feeling keen and “fit.” Avenue, New York, 


CA Sensible Cigarette 





lent, Canada, 
ns, . 


"WA there be & tralia 
in your home this Christmas? | 


Will Santa Claus usher into your home on Christmas morning the artistic Genius of all the world—the singers, the 
instrumentalists, the composers, the comedians who rule as the monarchs of Art and Laughter? 

Caruso, Alda, Calvé, De Luca, Farrar, Galli-Curci, Gluck, Hempel, Homer, Kreisler, Martinelli, McCormack, Melba, 
Ruffo, Schumann-Heink, Scotti, Tetrazzini, Victor Herbert, Harry Lauder, Sousa—these are names that promise you the 
greatest music and entertainment that the world has to offer. All these illustrious artists—and many more—make records 
exclusively for the Victor. 

The Victrola is the supreme gift—enjoyed by all the family every day in the year. 


There are Victors and Victrolas in great variety of styles from $10 to $400, and there are Victor dealers 
in every city in the world who will gladly demonstrate them and play any music you wish to hear. 


SF Sloe RS 


“Victrola” is the Registered Trade-mark of the Victor Talking Machine Company designating the products of this Company only. The 
use of the word Victrola upon or in the promotion or sale of any other Talking Machine or Phonograph products is misleading and illegal. 
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REG. US. PAT. OFF. 





REED & BARTON 


ESTABLISHED 1824 
JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS 
FIFTH AVENUE AT32™ STREET- 4 MAIDEN LANE 
NEW YORK 






STERLING SILVER WATCHES, CLOCKS 
PLATINUM AND GOLD JEWELRY LEATHER GOODS, STATIONERY 
PRECIOUS STONES TRADE MARK CANES UMBRELLAS 
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-CHRISTMAS LIFE: 


A Year Round Present for 
Everybo dy's Car 





Make one good resolution right now, Mr. Motorist—determine 
that during the coming year you will put real power behind 
your starting and lighting system. Equip your car with the 


—the battery that “costs most to make but least to use.’’ 
““¥Exide”’ performance is powerful, dependable and enduring. 
“Exide’’ Service is nation wide. 


You should use this service. It was inaugurated for you, developed in order 
that all owners of the ‘‘ Exide’’ Battery can be certain of getting the maxi- 
mum performance “ built into” every ‘* Exide.” 


Get into the habit of driving your car into an ‘*‘ Exide” Service Station at 
regular periods. Let the attendants take a hydrometer reading of your 
battery, refill the cells with pure water and give you expert advice. There 
is no charge for this service. It will insure your battery’s health, keeping it ~ 
up to the standard of “pep and punch” that you have a right to expect. 


There is an *¥Exide"’ Battery for every car, and “Exide’’ Service 
Stations are located in the principal cities and towns, 


THE ELECTRIC STORAGE BATTERY CO. 


The oldest and largest manufacturer of Storage Batteries in this country 
1888 PHILADELPHIA, PA. 1917 


New York Chicago Cleveland Rochester Minneapolis 
Washington Denver Boston St. Louis Atlanta 
Pittsburgh Kansas City Detroit San Francisco Toronto 
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‘*I say, old top— 
There’s something about them you'll like’’ 

Our special Holiday Package of one hundred Herbert 
Tareyton London Cigarettes in this Opal Humidor is a 
gift that every man will like. | 
This artistic humidor is a fitting package for so excellent a cigarette. 
If your tobacconist hasn't this Herbert Tareyton Holiday Package, send us 
$1.50 and we'll prepay it to you—or to anyone anywhere in the Army or 
Navy in the U. S. A. 

FALK TOBACCO CO., 58 West 45th St., New York City 
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Billy Frog (the Polo Captain): Gre! THERE’S NOT MUCH FUN PLAYING 
HOCKEY WHEN THOSE DADDY-LONG-LEG BOYS HAVE SUCH A TIME FINDING OUT 


Mother Goose in War-Times 
ING a song of sixpence, 
A pocket full of rye; 
We're saving of our wheat to send 
Across the sea—that’s why! 


Sing a song of sixpence 
Upon a meatless day; 

We want the beef to feed our friends 
Who fight—across the way! 


Sing a song of sixpence— 
We dare not waste a crust; 
We're all on Hoover’s honor list— 
It’s victory—or bust! 
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crackling fie, 
an interesting mag- 
azine and the wonderful 
Sonora—what matters it if a 
driving wet snow does chill the 
shivering wayfarer? He's un- 
fortunate ; you're lucky! 


THE INSTRUMENT OF QUALITY 


Ono, 


CLEAR 45 A BELL 





should head your Christmas gift 
list. It gives years of enjoyment. 
Its superb beauty won for it the 
highest score for tone quality at 
thePanama-Pacific Exposition. 


Sonora, distinguished by extra- 
ordinarily handsome design lines, 
has many exclusive mechanical 
features and plays all types of 
disc records without additional 
attachments. 

Hear the Sonora the first day 
you go Christmas shopping! 
$50 $55 $60 $80 $105 
$110 $140 $155 $175 $200 
$250 $375 $500 $1000 


Today write for illustrated catalog L-71 


Be 


——_ ee 


\ 
Sonora Phonograph |: 
Sales Company, Inc. 
GEORGE E. BRIGHTSON, President 


5th Ave. at 53rd St. 
New York: 279 Broadway 
50 Broadway 
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Philadelphia: 1311 Walnut St. y 3 
Sonora is licensed and operates under BASIC iy Ht 
- PATENTS of the phonograph industry. eon) 
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Ch Highest ‘Class Talking Machine in the Derld 
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WHOSE LEGS ARE WHICH. 
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Why You Think Hollenden 
When You Say Cleveland 


HIRTY years ago The Hollenden was a 


good hotel. 


In every year between then and now The 
Hollenden has been made better, by renovation, 
new additions, improvements and the steady in- 
sistence upon everything that is best. 


It is the only hotel in the city that combines 
tradition and novelty—that exhibits the stability 
of maturity with the freshness of youth—that has 
had a natural, vital growth with the progress of 
the social and business life of the community— 
that knows how to do things well because it has 
been doing them well for a long time. 


For dignity without ostentation; for quality 
without sham; for service that is more than a promise; for 
comfort and cooking that have made a national reputation; 
for all the things you like in a private club and expect ata 
good hotel—register at The Hollenden on your next visit to 


Cleveland. 


Most convenient to all stations. 


European Plan with Bath. 
For One Person $2 to $5. 
For Two Persons $3 to $6. 
With Twin Beds $4 to $6. 
Suites at various prices, 


Hollenden 





Cleveland 
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Our College Boys 


UR few months at war have 

brought many long-suffering and 
cynical parents to realize that American 
colleges are institutions with a deeper 
and more permanent purpose than the 
encouragement of athletics, the origina- 
tion of haberdashery fashions and the 
breeding of silk-sock socialists. Hardly 
a college of any description, even cor- 
respondence, but has representation in 


the ranks, and an impartial analysis 
would demonstrate that the football 
heroes of the schools were far. more 
prompt to respond to the call for real 
battle than are the gunmen bravados of 
the big cities. 

When the full, authentic story is told 
of the part played by college men in 
this war, the hackneyed sneer, so popu- 
lar with imperfectly self-made men, at 
the college education, will be about as 
vogue as the iron cross. 
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“oH! THE LANGUAGE AIN’T HARD, AS 
LONG AS YOU REMEMBER A FEW PHRASES 
LIKE ‘J’AI FAIM’ AND ‘EMBRASSEZ-MOI’ 
AND ‘SACRE’ AND ‘JE VOUS AIME’ YE 
WON’T HAVE NO TROUBLE.” 


The Terms 
LACK: On what terms did the 
Jimpsons agree on peace? 
Wuite: She is to restore his den 
and three meals a day, and he is to pay 
her an indemnity consisting of one 
limousine ! 
ISDOM is wasted on a fool; but, 
no matter to whom it is sent, a 
year’s subscription to Lire will not be 
wasted as a Christmas gift. 


Where Fashion Walks 


"| On the Avenue — at the 
} Matinee, Shoes of Kid in 
i colors to match the costume 
v are always worn. 

“F. B. & C.” Kid is always used in Golden Brown 
No. 21, Field Mouse No. 88, Battleship Gray No. 
24, Pearl Gray No. 61, Tabasco Brown No. 53 
and Ivory No. 40, as whole shoes or with tops ot 


“F.B.&C.”” White Washable Glazed Kid “No.81.” 

















Whole shoes made of “F. B. & C.”? White Wash- 
able Glazed Kid “‘No. 81” are superlatively smart. 
This leather requires no mussy dressing to keep 
its new and unblemished appearance. 

“F.B.&C.”’ Kid is the only leather that “Fits on the 


Foot like a Glove on the Hand.” 
ca 


4 Look for either of these 
4 2 tagsattached to the Kid 
3 vx] § Shoes you buy. They 
4) Pre} assure correct style and 
# The Best There Is.’’ 

™» 


FASHION PUBLICITY CO. 
of New York 
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“F.B.&C.” Kid 
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Lrh, FIOW do you know 
you re re to havea Tree? 


| “Your Nose 


By the ait balsam fragrance S: fills the house. What 
hearty cheer it proclaims. You just know it’s Christmas. 
No fooling you on that fragrance! Nor can anyone 
deceive you either on a fine tobacco whose appealing 
fragrance proclaims purity, for—‘Your Nose Knows.” 





' There is merry Christmas cheer in the pure fragrance of 


Cfiyxedo 


The Perfect Tobacco for Pipe and Cigarette 


The rich, ripe Burley leaves of which Tuxedo is made 
- store the sunshine of the Blue Grass region of Old 

Kentucky and bring cheer and satisfaction to you with 

every smoke—“Your Nose Knows.” ee 
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Try this Test:— Rub a little Tuxedo briskly ; —— 
in the palm of your hand to bring Ger. 
out its full aroma. Then smell it iG OR rere. 

deep—its delicious, pure fragrance TOBACCO 

will convince you. Try this test f ‘ 
with any other tobacco and weewill § ¥ 
let Tuxedo stand or fall on your § A Ye 


judgment— z Se 
“Your Nose Knows’’ | HFo on hee Beane” 
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Coming Numbers 
of 


Life 


New Year’s Number 
Aviation Number 
Our Boys’ Number 


These special numbers 


are only a few of those 
scheduled for the com- 
ing year, during which 
Lire will as usual 7 
represent the most ad- Pi 
—_ Seastel 
vanced patriotic Amer- 7 Offer 
ican thought. / Enclosed 
4 find One Dol- 
lar (Canadian 
$1.13, Foreign 


$1.26). Send LiFe 
for three months to 


7 





LIFE is the best possible Chris#- 
mas gift for yourself or a soldier. 

Subscriptions may be sent to 
American soldiers abroad at 
American rates of postage if ad- 
dressed to them as members 
of the American E.xpeditionary 
Forces. 

The price of annual subscrip- pen only to new subscribers; 
tions, postage included, for Ca- Fd scriptions renewed at this rate. 
nadian, British and other soldiers 
n the Allied armies is $6.04. = 

fit 7 . ; 

LL One Year, $5.00. (Canadian, $5.52; Foreign, $6.04.) 
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LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York. 19 









































Awakening to the call of civiliza- 
tion, Korea declared : 






“We will have the most accurate, the most 
reliable and dependable watch to keep time 
upon our new railroads. We will send out 
men wise in these matters to find that watch 
for us.” 





























> And they came to Waltham. 





ee 


What they found was superior 
to the offerings of England, Swit- 
zerland or France — the railroad 
watch which human genius has 
not yet surpassed. 
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There are more Waltham watches 
in use on the world’s railroads 
than all other makes combined. 
Especially is this true in the 
United States and Canada. 















The Colonial A 


Extremely thin at no sacrifice of accuracy 





Maximus movement 2! jewels Riverside movement 19 jewels 





Waltham Watch Supremacy is demonstrated by the 
universal use of the Vanguard Railroad Watc 

and the Colonial A. Allow your jeweler to place 
the Colonial A in your nd gg Here is a work of 
watchmaking art that is beautiful to behold. The 
refinement, the perfect size, the richness of the 
ensemble, denote the masterpiece. 


WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY 
WALTHAM, MASS. 


CANADA: 189 St. James Street, Montreal f 


Manufacturers of the Waltham 
Speedometer and Automobile 
loc ks 
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I PUT PEPSIN INTO GUM 


Pepsin had long been famous as a relief for 
indigestion. Yet no one had thought of using 
Pepsin in chewing gum. 


As a food chemist I saw its wonderful pos- 
sibilities. So I devised my own formula for gum. 
I included pure Pepsin and the finest of chicle. 
Thus I produced Beeman’s—the original Pepsin 


Chewing Gum. 


As a preventive or relief for indigestion, or all 
other ailments induced by indigestion, I believe 
my chewing gum is unexcelled. 


AMERICAN CHICLE COMPANY 
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Doctor E. E, Beeman 
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Pantry Battalion Regulations 
HE pan is mightier than the sword. 
Live economically and let live. 

A half loaf is better than most of 


us get. 

None but the brave deserves the best 
fare. 

You cannot be a glutton and a 
patriot. 


Save food and save the world. 
A foolish entertainer and her allow- 
ance are soon parted. 


A soldier in need is a shame indeed. 

A potato saved is a battle gained. 

Learn to eat everything. All’s fare 
in war. 


— 


HERE was a young skater named 
Shear, 
Whose ankles were wobbly and queer. 
Said he, “I will go 
Take a lesson or so— 
For I now skate entirely by ear!” 
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A Voice from the Trenches 
Christmas, 1917 
“FQEACE on earth, 
men!” 
No fairer words of tongue or pen, 
No words of deeper, truer worth 
Have ever thrilled a listening earth, 
And day or night 
For them I fight, 
In tears or laughter, woe or mirth! 


good will to 


I strive with all the heart o’ me 
That everywhere sweet Peace may be, 
And e’en the Hell of War I dare 
That little children everywhere 
May run their way, 
Blithe-hearted, gay, 
Beneath her smile and fostering care, 


That every land, sea, dale or hill 
May bask in suns of man’s Good Will, 
I brave the fields of strife, elate 
To slay the legions black of Hate, 
And bring again 
Love’s golden reign 
In realms laid waste and desolate. 


That coming days more blest than mine 
May taste the boon of Peace divine 
And unto Love restore her might, 
I face what must be unaffright, 

And to her call 

Life, fortune, all 
I give, and deem my burden light! 

John Kendrick Bangs. 





VERY signer of the Declaration of 
Independence knew that he was 
taking his life in his hands. Every 
signer of an order for an annual sub- 
scription knows that he will take his 
Lire in his hands every week fora year. 
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« Pétrole Hahn 
Zee , . 
"2 ~=Makes Coiffure More Attractive 
“, With wonderful definess, healthy hair can be 
arranged in fascinating 
t Coiffures that bring out 
V”  itssoftness, vitality and 
tone beauty, 

Pétrole Hahn gives your 
hair those expressive qual- 
ities. Its natural Petroleum 
(daintily perfumed) pro- 
motes health and vigor — 
cleanses and stimulates your 
hair. Sizes $1.50 and $1.00 
at dealers or by parcel post. 

PARK & TILFORD 
Sole Agents New York 


The Crowning Glory’’ --a 
ttle booklet, 
quest. 






fascinating li 
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BELL-ANS 
Absolutely Removes 


Indigestion. One package 
proves it. 25c at all druggists. 
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To be the Jest concern in the world towork 
for,and the sguarvest concern in existence 
to do business with— THE FISK IDEAL 


© 
TR 





-CHRISTMAS LIFE: 


THE ARISTOCRAT 
s CIGARETTES 


“NOBODY EVER CHANGES 
FROM RAMESES” 


>) IN TENS TWENTIES 

Se AND WEEK-END TINS 
RAMESES 

LARGE SIZE FOR 

PARTICULAR OCCASIONS 
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A Christmas Prayer 


IS Christmas time again, and we 
Are cursed with gifts ferocious; 
But those we sent will likely be 
As equally atrocious. 


And so we make this prayerful plea 
To those who have incensed us: 

“Forgive our Christmas gifts as we 
Do those who gift against us!” 


H. P. 


Setting "Em Up Exercises for 
Prohibitionists 


HIS exercise should be performed 
by two or more in company. 

Stand at rest, right forearm resting 
lightly on bar. At the command, 
“Here’s how!” crook right elbow and 
raise right hand to lips, at the same 
time inclining head slightly backward. 
Return to position of rest. 

It is advisable to allow a breathing 
period before repeating the exercise, 
and it is important not to lose count. 

This exercise, practised in moderation, 
will correct an ingrowing disposition 
and broaden narrow views. 


T a dinner party recently a man re- 
fused a cigarette and was not 
even tempted by a cigar. 
“Don’t you smoke, Mr. Gordon?” 
asked his host. 
“No,” he replied, “I have given it 
up as an effeminate habit.” 














CAUTION: 





LIFE employs no direct travel- 
ling representatives it does not offer 
prizes, college courses or other in- 
ducements for agents to canvass for 
subscriptions. | Anyone soliciting 
subscriptions on any such basis 
should be turned over to the author- 


ities as a swindler. 


Be sure to place your order 
with a reliable bookseller, news agent 
or solicitor, if you do not mail it to 


LIFE direct. én $2 ad 


Aut 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 31st Street, New York 















The early boyhood days of W. L. 

_ Doreeres spentinhard work with 
ours. Besides pegging shoes all 
— was obliged to gather and cut 
up wood for the fires, milk the cow and 
take care of the horse, working early 
mornings and until after dark at night 
by the lightof a smoky whale oil lamp. 


CAUTION — Be sure the price 
stamped on the bottom has not 
been erased or raised. 






































Copyright,W.L.Douglas Shoe Co. 























L. DOUGLAS 


“ THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE” 


$3 935094 54.5095 56 57 098 | 
You Can Save Money by Wearing 


W. L. Douglas Shoes. The Best ~/ 
Known Shoes in the World. © 


-L. Douglas name and the retail sie | 

is stamped on the bottom of every pair 

of shoes at the factory. The value is guar- 
anteed and the wearer protected against 
high prices for inferior shoes. The retail 
prices are the same everywhere. They 
cost no more in San Francisco than they 
do in New York. They are always worth | 
the price paid for them. ; 
The quality of W. L.Douglas product 
is guaranteed by more than 40 years 
experience in making fine shoes. The Best in the World 
smart styles are the leaders in the fashion $3 $2.50 $2 
centresof America. They are made ina well-equipped factory at 
Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers, under the 
direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an 
honest determination to make the best shoes forthe price that money 


canbuy. a Sg od OF FRAUD. None genuine unless 
. ZB uglas name and the retail price is 
p RE the bottom, TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE 


For sale by over 9000 shoe dealers and 105 W. L. Douglas 
stores in the large cities. If not convenient to call at W. L. 
Douglas store, ask your local dealer for W. L. Douglas shoes. 
If he cannot supply you, take no other make. Write for booklet, 
showing how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


President 
W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO, 
147 Spark St., Brockton, Mass, 















BOYS SHOES 
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FOR A GOOD OLD BOY 

































































TRIES ¥\ 























P i j YN gy ff 
(% DOU PONT AMERICAN INDUS 
:[ The Gift of Gif i: 
= e Gilt of Gifts - 
Ws Wi 
wy * . ra 
Wh , 4 Wh 
We - Wh 
We We 
Wt Wh 
“lh Wh 
Wh Wh 
Wh Wa, 
777 Wa 
Wa Wh 
th Wh 
Wh Wh 
Ws Wh 
Wh Wn 
Ty J my 
We ZZ. 
WA ZZ 
Wb Wi 
Wh Wa 
Wh Ua 
Uh Wh 
Wh 7) 
Wis Wl 
ite HAT it has the delicate mellowness of old elephant ivory ae 
Whe is but one attribute of Ivory Py-raclin. Ws 
a There is in this exquisite All-American product a richness poo 
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SY solid from the sham—an atmosphere of quality recognizable 
a instantly to the connoisseur. = 
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Twaddle 
CLOSE analysis of general conversation shows that it is ninety-seven per cent. 


A 


twaddle. This is nothing new. When the Tower of Babel was in process of con- 
struction, the twaddle of the builders disturbed the countryside. 


The ancient 


writings of Homer show plainly, by the words that are put in the mouth of the venerable 
and gabby Nestor, that even in those far-off days there was no dearth of twaddle. There 
are two varieties of twaddle: female twaddle, which deals with small and concrete hap- 


penings, such as the moonlight automobile ride that young Mrs. 


Smith took with un- 


married Mr. Jones; and male twaddle, which deals with abstract matters, sich as how 
long the war will last, what United States Steel will do when peace is declared, and how 


many men we need in France. 
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Ladies, Be Builders! 


It is only when man has begun to 
invent artistically that he also begins 
to think consciously ; it is only when 
he himself builds that he begins to 
perceive the architectonics of the 
universe. — Chamberlain’s “ Founda- 
tions of the Nineteenth Century.” 


OW true! 

Nobody but a novelist can under- 
stand the masterpieces among novels; 
nobody but a playwright can appreciate 
the delicacies of construction, the “ busi- 
ness” of the play written by another 
playwright, who is a genuine dramatic 
artist. 

If you want to appreciate the work of 
a carpenter, build something yourself; if 
you want to understand the art of love, 
propose to a few girls; it is the only 
way that you will come to an apprecia- 
tion of the fine points. 


There are disadvantages, naturally, 
about this method. 

We become severely critical of the 
blemishes in our brother’s work. What 
clergyman can listen with patience to the 
sermon of a brother clergyman? What 


a genius must that surgeon be who can 
command an audience of his fellow sur- 
geons! 

It is to laugh at some of the highbrow 
ladies preside at clubs ; 
who with the of the 
nature department, and who spend their 
morning hours in dissecting the intricacies 
of a Henry James, or going into raptures 
over the nuances of the transcendental 
philosophers. 

Ladies! What you need to do is to 
put on mental overalls. Do not believe 
that you can preempt the masculine field 


who women's 


tinker destinies 


unless you too become builders. 

That, effect, whole trouble 
with many of our highbrow American 
women; they do not care even to make 
mud-pies for fear that 
their fingers, but if they can write and 
discuss the making of mud-pies, under 
the tutelage of a mud-pie master, they 
are hysterically contented. 


in is the 


they may soil 
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Ze BILTMORE 
Where the social life 


of New York centers 
by day and evening 
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pen-Air Sports 
po golfe polo-the Ocean 
may Domo joyed all winter 
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Four daily 
Glifornia 
trains.includin 
California Limited also 
Santa Fe de-Luxe 
weekly in winter, 

Enroute visit Petri- 
fied Forests, Grand 
Canyon of Arizona 
and Castle Hot Springs 

Hawaii afterwards 

Fred Harvey meals 
Booklet on request 
W.J. Black, PassTraffic cMgr. 
A.T.& S.F. Ry. 

1062 Railway Exchanje 
Chicago 
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Punctuation 


OMETHING should be said in be- 
half of the punctuation system 
now available for use by those who 
speak and write the English language 
punctuation marks are the stopping 
places in the readers journey down a 


it were along the way the period 
though the most unpretentious of all 
the little marks is of the most impor- 
tance as it allows the longest stop it is 
we might say the union station in the 
little journeys through literature as it 








column the system of punctuation is 
of untold value to both readers and 
writers as they never would know 
where to stop off writing or reading 
were it not for the little guideposts as 


allows us to pick up our attention and 
change columns or pages if we so de- 
sire but usually we want to go right 
on to the next sentence as the writer is 
holding out to us a hope that he may 





ey 


say something before he gets through 
but at a comma we are allowed to hes- 
itate only long enough to look up and 
see who is passing or to shoo a fly 
away a semicolon is a speck more lib- 
eral as there you may if you choose 
halt long enough to go back over what 
you have read and see if you under- 
stand what the writer is driving at a 
colon is the toastmaster of literature 
as it introduces the speakers of the oc- 
casion quotation marks are used by 
people who talk in print for example 
I have nothing to say for publication 
at this time he replied and were it not 
for quotation marks one could not tell 
where the speaker began and quit off 
there are other bits of punctuation of 
importance one of which is the excla- 
mation point because how would the 
reader know that the person in the 
story was talking loud and hoarse but 
this treatise on punctuation would bet- 
ter end here to allow the reader to get 
his breath George Bingham. 


Little Infelicities 
IGN observed in hardware store 
window: 

“Everything for 
prices.” 

Suggested extensions of the princi- 
ple: 

Brooms and mops—Sweeping reduc- 
tions. 

Great mark-down in pencils! 

Slaughter sale of live stock to-day. 

Soap and scrubbing-brushes—Clean- 
up sale. 

Big drive in all horse-furniture. 

Elephant for sale, cheap—A great 
bargain. 


shaving — Cut 


Military 
requirements are rigid; — 
faithful service the key note. 


That is why Fownes Cape 
gloves are being worn by 
officers of the Allied Armies 
and Navies. Genuine Cape 
skin resists hard wear; it is 
smart, manly, comfortable. 


Fownes Capes are washable, 
—a worth-while quality every- 
where—Army, Navy or Civil 
life. Ifit’sa re. 


[OWN SWNES 


that’s all you need 
to know about a GLOVE. 
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c MOTHER'S gift to baby is health; or it is an impaired digestion, a 
disease. 


Nujolsercor 


Bi nnubiae Sahu arene 





puny body and a weakened resistance to 
j Constipation in nursing mothers impairs baby’s nutrition. If strong 
purges and catharcs are unwise taken, he supply and quality of mature’ 
y be injuriously affected. 
gta beset relieves constipation without in any way upsetting the digest- 
processes of either mother or child. ee ee 
andl pecscsiie the Nujol trenthasit lensbanilipetioa occasional or chronic 
At all drug stores. In packages bearing Nujol trademark—never in bulk. 
STANDARE S ot COMPANY, Bayonne, New Jersey 
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The joy, the intense, wholesome joy which a Columbia Grafonola brings into your home will 
make all your family more keenly alive to the spirit of Christmas. It is a double joy the Grafonola 
gives. There is the joy of immediate possession and the joy of anticipating the ever-new 
pleasure of good music for year after year to come. 

Begin early to shop for your Christmas Grafonola. Columbia dealers specialize in making 
Grafonola buying a pleasant, holiday sort of business for you. You will be as welcome in the 
Columbia store as your neighbors who come to pay you a Christmas morning call in your home. 


COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, New York 
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Go the Allies Armies 
Merry Christmas to you, boys, f&hereGer you may be— 


In trench, it camp, in hospital, it battery, at sea! 











Stream out your banners to the foe! And may they not be furled 
Until you’Ge made the next a Merry Christmas for the world! 
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THAT BRILLIANT COSTUME BALL AT THE HOUSE OF MRS, BANKORS-LOOTE 
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(From the Persian of the Moolah of Rum) 


LLAH IL ALLAH! 


f ssesseesees String the lyre! Up 


and down the Avenue race 
the devil wagons, with a 
noise as of mighty cataracts; 
and on the other side of the 
Avenue walk Peris, fragrant 
with jasmine and musk, and 
wearing black - and - white 
striped hosiery. But here, on 
this side of the Avenue, am I, 
Mejnoun the Sage. I have at- 
tained to years of discretion. 
The odor of camphor is in my 
and. rubber foot- 
Salaam 


underwear, 
holds adorn my feet. 


Aleikum! <A 
am I! 

Within a still pool behind a 
boulder in the swift waters of 
the stream Zemzem there floats 
a purple water-lily. A mighty 
sage am I! He who would 
reach it must wade through the 
rushing torrent, across slippery 
rocks, wetting his feet and per- 
chance falling upon his ear. 
Allah il Allah! Attained, it 
lasts but a day, and then fades 
and is relegated to the ash-can. 
Salaam Aleikum! 

Hanging upon a 


mighty sage 


pillar in 


the market is a string of 
garlic which may be purchased 
for two silver shahis. No 
danger attends upon its pur- 
chase. For months it will suf- 


fice to impart a delicious flavor 


to all mariner of foods, and 


to satisfy the inner man. It 
strengthens the muscles and 
benefits the brain, fortifying 
it against the worries which 
beset the 
Allah il 
mighty sage! 


poorly-nourished. 
Allah! I am a 


The Peris, O my son, are 
the water-lilies amid the 
foaming torrent of the stream 
Zemzem. But I, best beloved, 
am the garlic, hanging ready 
to thy hand. 

Seek not the water-lily, 
O moon-faced youth! Bask 
in the fragrance of the 
garlic, and fill thy soul with 
strength. 

What, fool! Thou goest in 
search of the Peris? Allah 
il Allah! sage 
am JT! 

Unstring the lyre! 

Salaam Aleikum. 

K. L. Roberts. 


A mighty 
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The Dolly’s Reform 


AID the Christmas Dolly on the fir tree bough, 
“No, I won’t look pleasant, ’cause I don’t know how! 
For the room’s so chilly, and my hands are numb, 
And I feel so lonely, and I feel so glum, 
And I can’t be happy, and I shan’t be! but 
I will just keep scowling with my lids tight shut!” 


Oh, the white star twinkled on the tree’s tip-top, 
And the lop-eared Bunny flipped a wild flip-flop, 
And the brown Pup waggled, and the Jumping-Jack 
Kicked his right foot forward and his left foot back, 
And the long-haired Monkey did a one-hand vault, 
And the big black Teddy threw a somersault. 


Then the lights were lighted, and the room grew warm, 
And the gold-lace Captain in his uniform 

Took the Army riding on the eight-wheeled truck 

With the tin toy Tiger and the hardwood Duck; 

And the Goat went coasting on the new red sled, 

And he jumped up laughing when he bumped his head. 


So the Christmas Dolly had a great surprise; 
But she smiled politely, and she blinked both eyes, 
And she seemed as happy as a doll could be | 





When a Small Pink Person picked her off the tree. 
And I’ve always wondered (as you knew I would) 
How so bad a Dolly could become so good! 








FRIEND AND FOE 
GREAT EXPECTATIONS 
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Christmas, 1917 


ALERE must be Christmas somefolere, come 
fuhat may, 
While there are little children. Thanks to God 
That little children still can laugh and play 
Among the ruins heaped fohere Hate has trod. 


Then hold your feast with brabery and mirth, 
With friends around and holly oberhead, 
That joy may not habe fanished from our earth 


When Christmas dafens on snofs no longer red. 
¢ Arthur Guiterman. 
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What Every Y oungster Knows 
HERE there’s a dime there’s a 
movie. 

A little report card is a dangerous 

thing. 

A fellow and his dog are not soon 
parted. 

There’s no such word as over- 
eat. 

An ounce of confession is worth 
a pound of excuses. 

Take care of your home-work, and 
your marks will take care of them- 
selves. 

To every man upon this earth a 
challenge to fight cometh soon or 
late. 

A chip on your shoulder is worth 
two on the next fellow’s. 

Too many books spoil an educa- 
tion. 

A little sweetheart now and then 
is relished by the best of men. 

Mothers make men of us all. 





CONVOYED 


Christmas Box 


HAT did she put in his Christmas 


Strange Sound 


“"T“HEY say that conditions in Mex- 


ico are very much improved.” box? 
“Mexico! Where have I heard that Cigarettes and some woolen socks— 
name before?” Chocolates brown, and cookies, too; 
A torn old ruffle t.immed with 
lace, 


Tied with a bit of ribbon plue. 


What did he say when the box he 
got? 

* Jolly old smokes, they help a lot— 

Kats for inside and socks for out.” 

The ruffle he pressed to lips and 
breast, 

Brokenly murmuring, ‘“ Dearest— 
best.” 


Anna C,. Lofel. 


IFE (sweetly): My dear, I 


want to remind you to forget 


“RATHER A CAPACIOUS STOCKING YOU HAVE 
THERE, YOUNG LADY” 


that to-morrow is our anniversary. 


Se ee 
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FRENZYLOGICAL CHART 


I. HUMANITY. 4. MODESTY. 7. COMPASSION, 
2. VENERATION, 5. IMAGINATION, 8. SYMPATHY. 
LOVE OF NATURE, 6. GENEROSITY, (). CHIVALRY, 


10. INTEGRITY, Il. LOVE OF CHLILDREN, 
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“DON’T FALL, HENRY, OR YOU'LL BREAK THE PICTURE” 
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Camouflage 
HAT’S Camouflage ?—The juggler’s trade; . What’s Camouflage ?—The printed lure 
Delusion, glamour, masquerade ; That promises the wondrous cure; 
The mummer’s artifice, designed The caster’s fly of colors gay, 
To make the Sense betray the Mind; The mining stock, the smooth toupet, 
The tint of rouge, the scent that clings, The bluff that screens the empty purse 
The curl that grew not where it swings, Or masks untidy prose as verse, 
The touch that thrills the blood of man, The veil of picturesque romance 
The soft, shy glance behind the fan; That changes theft to High Finance 
The sweet, low laugh of badinage— And treachery to Sabotage— 
That’s Camouflage. ; That’s Camouflage. 


What’s Camouflage ?—Oh, many things! 
The pomp and pride of thrones and kings; 
The gambler’s hope; the rosy wreath 
That fades and leaves the thorns beneath ; 
A wrecker’s light; the phosphor glow 
Some mocking star has cast below 
To make the eyes of men behold 
Their gold as dross, their dross as gold; 
The zealot’s vision, Fame’s mirage— 

That’s Camouflage ! 

Arthur Guiterman, 


What’s Camouflage ?—A web for flies; 
The mist that blinds the lover’s eyes; 
The dainty scrap of this or that 
Which ransoms yester-season’s hat ; 
The sauce that turns the humble stew 
To some delectable ragout ; 
The motor-builder’s happy scheme 
To make the humble chariot seem 
A car from Crcesus’s garage— 

That’s Camouflage. 





HOW THE KAISER STANDS THE STRAIN 
ACCORDING TO HIS LATEST INTERVIEWERS 














FA. Td SV me eR Fe 


Pe 


Christmas Life 
















P) 
aN Me 
Cz 
Mc hyd 
f 











CHRISTMAS EVE—FRIENDS IN NEED 


The Amazing Wisit 












A Conventional Christmas Tale Brought Up-to-Date 


T was the night before Christmas, 
and Santa Claus was running fran- 
tically around the roof of the St. 
Glorious apartments, vainly hunt- 

ing for a chimney to suite forty-six, 
the residence of littlke Edwin Menni- 
bucks, who had been recommended to 
him by trustworthy scouts as a good 
boy, deserving of something rather 
generous in the line of gifts. 

At length, seeing nothing to guide 
him to the apartment, he plunged 
down the largest chimney in sight. A 
few seconds later he landed in the fur- 
nace in the basement of the St. Glo- 
rious apartments. By the time he had 
opened the door and crawled out, the 
glowing coals had singed his beard and 
seriously damaged the muskrat fur on 
his red coat. 

Startled by the strange apparition, 
the janitor was on the verge of hitting 
Santa on the head with the business 
end of his coal shovel. Fortunately, 


however, he recognized him in time 
and stayed his hand. 

“Where can I find a good little boy 
named Edwin Mennibucks?”  in- 
quired Santa Claus brusquely, having 
been somewhat upset by the delays at- 
tendant on getting into the apartment 
house. 

“On the eighth floor,” replied the 
janitor. “I'll send you up in the 
dumb-waiter, and good luck to you.” 

A few moments afterward Santa 
Claus crawled from the dumb-waiter 
and entered the Mennibucks’ apart- 
ment. He was a trifle annoyed by the 
Mennibucks’ Pomeranian, who sniffed 
and growled in embarrassing proxim- 
ity to his legs; nor was his temper 
sweetened by the discovery that the 
Pomeranian was the only representa- 
tive of the Mennibucks family who was 
at home. 

Curbing his impatience as best he 
could, Santa Claus divested himself of 


his pack and took a seat on the divan 
in the living room. Here he gave him- 
self over to meditation and to combing 
the soot out of his beard. He had 
made up his mind to check up the 
work of his scouts, by finding out 
whether or not Edwin Mennibucks was 
really a deserving lad. The hands of 
his watch pointed to half after ten. 
Wherever Edwin was, he would soon 
return. The gentle passage of his 
fingers through his beard was very 
soothing, and before ten minutes had 
passed, a long, raucous nasal suspira- 
tion showed that he had fallen asleep. 
Six hours later he awoke with a 
start to find a weary-eyed boy regard- 
ing him with some curiosity. 
“Oh—ah—how do you do?” said 
Santa Claus genially, picking up his 
pack. “Are you Edwin Mennibucks?” 
“Yes,” replied the boy. “I see you’re 
Santa Claus. How did you get in?” 
“Aha!” exclaimed Santa Claus 
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mysteriously, placing his forefinger 
against his nose for the purpose of 
registering jollity. “I’ve been waiting 
here since half-past ten. Where have 
you been? This is no time for a good 
little boy to be getting home!” 

“Ts that so!” objected Edwin. “I'd 
like to know why it isn’t! This is 
Christmas isn’t it? Well, father took 
mother and me to a show, and then we 
had supper, and then mother took 
father and me to a midnight movie, and 
after that I bought them a breakfast 
out of the money I’ve saved up. What’s 
wrong with that?” 

Santa Claus,scratched his head dubi- 
ously. Then he gave it up. “ My boy,” 
said he, “I’ve brought you some pres- 
ents; for I have been told you are a 
good little boy.” 

“Don’t josh me,” urged Edwin bash- 
fully. “What have you got?” 

“Well,” said Santa Claus, remem- 


, 


bering that his scouts had counselled 
generosity, “I have a sled for you, and 
a pair of skates, and some red ear- 
muffs, and a pair of blue mittens, and 
a toy railroad train on tracks, and a 
big candy cane.” 

Edwin smiled gratefully at Santa 
Claus. “I don’t want ’em,” said he. 
“Give ’em to some poor boy out in 
Bloomfield. There isn’t any place 
around here to use a sled; and we've 
all had two pairs of skates ever since 
they opened the rink on the roof. If 
I wore red ear-muffs around here, the 
other fellows would throw me down 
the elevator well. I wouldn’t be found 
in a pair of blue mittens at a dog fight. 
If I tried to use a toy railroad train, 
the people downstairs would get the 
landlord to come up and shoot me. 
And I’m not allowed to eat cheap candy 
since the epidemic a couple of years 
ago.” 

Santa Claus raised his eyes to the 
ceiling in bewilderment. Then, realiz- 
ing that he was wasting precious time, 
he ran moaning into the hall and van- 
ished up the stairs. A moment later 
the jingle of sleigh-bells was heard, and 
Edwin, looking from the window, be- 
held a team of reindeer speeding 
through the wintry air in a general 
northerly direction, while Santa Claus, 
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with his customary genial expression 
replaced by one of fretfulness and ran- 
cor, urged his gallant steeds to greater 
endeavors by hurling the contents of 
his pack at them. 

“The poor wretch!” murmured Ed- 
win, glancing wearily at his wrist- 
watch. “No wonder the other fellows 
don’t believe in Santa Claus! He 
doesn’t even know he’s alive!” 

A few moments later the heavy 
breathing of the slumbering Edwin 
showed that if he was a bad little boy, 
his conscience wasn’t aware of the 
fact. 

Kenneth L. Roberts. 


Suspicious 
IRST SQUIRREL: That chap has 
been hanging around here for days. 
Wonder what he wants 
SECOND SQUIRREL: I suspect he is a 
food controller, and wants to jug us 
for storing nuts. 


Too Much 


| poms Now, sir, tell us about your 
marital relations—were they pleas- 
ant? 

Birpack: Pleasant enough, your 
honor. But they wanted to live on me 
all the time, 
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Will Fat People Pass? 


T is a disturbing thought, yet doubtless not without its 

compensations. ; 

Fat people have not had an easy time of it. They have 
been the victims of coarse jokes and subjected to more or 
less physical discomfort. Added to these trials, they may 
now be expected to be regarded with a certain amount of 
suspicion, 

No fat person, of course, will ackrowledge that he eats 
much. But his bulk and the crushing force of chemistry 
and mathematics are against him. Fat people are scarce in 
countries where food is scarce. 

Why would it not be a good idea to set aside one fat 
person in ten, and just for the good cheer of the neighbors, 
let him remain where he is? We understand, of course, 
the grim necessity of conserving food. But after all, we 
must have the spirit to go on and conquer; and a few fat 
people scattered among us will b.°ed courage and cheer- 
fulness. 


Superfluous 
Ae association of seafaring men has been formed in 
London for the purpose of ostracizing the German 
sailors permanently. Never to shake hands with a German 
sailor, never to speak to one, never to have anything to do 
with one as long as the world shall last—this is the main 
idea of this association. 

But are not the seafaring men of England doing a super- 
fluous thing? Is it necessary for any set of human beings 
to band themselves together for the purpose of not for- 
getting what the Germans are doing ?—shooting down help- 
less women clinging to lifeboats on the high seas. 

What human being, no matter what his caste or nation- 
ality or calling, is likely to forget that? 

However, the idea has merit. 

; AS he any head for business?’ 
“Not a bit! He even figures the solitaire that he 


” 


gave to his fiancée as an asset, instead of a liability! 
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“As we forgive those who trespass against 1s” 
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Our Local Canine Society 
Column 
lave Dachshunds have been interned 
on account of their pro-German 
activities. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. F. Terrier have 

f recently made the round of all the out- 
lying bone resorts, returning from 
their travels much rejuvenated. 

Mr. S. Collie is visiting the Airedale 
Terriers. 

Mr. and Mrs. Chow had their pagoda 
broken into Saturday evening. Several 
valuable bones were stolen, one of them 
a family heirloom. 

The Beagles have gone hunting in 
the Adirondacks. 

Mr. Gyp Poodle, of the celebrated 
Gaelic Poodle family, came near los- 
ing his life last week by getting 
caught in an uptown fashionable squir- 
rel hole. 

The Greyhounds are touring New 
England. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Boston Bull received 
congratulations yesterday on the addi- 
tion of five more to their already nu- 
merous family. 

The Misses Pekinese have a new 

limousine. 

The Great Danes are wintering in 

— Little Neck. 
, 8 Young Miss St. Bernard has entered 
m4 Red-Cross work. She will sail for 
\ 7 France shortly. 
; The F. Montgomery |] ers have 
gone South aiter birds 

Mr. and Mrs. Cocker Spaniel opened 
their new swimming pool last week. 
\t the opening were present Mr. and 
Mrs. T. Gruntyng Pugg, Miss Sniftie 
Pugg, Miss Nosey Pugg and young Mr. 
Scotty of Yorkshire. 

lar os vf - 
Our Hirst War-Christmas 
ha ¢ ) 
si HAk? to wait for the postman’s tramp Oh, not jewels nor curious toys 
Up the snowy walk, for the hand that gropes Of art and fashion, no gift most rare 
Deep in his pack, while the children tease Can gladden, those eves that weep in the hush 
For the rainbow-ribboned packages, Of lonely nights, can bring the flush 
And women wax faint with their fearful hopes To faces white with their silent prayer, 
For those tattered, grimy envelopes Like the letters, precious beyond compare, 
With the foreign stamp— From our soldier-boys— 
Word, dear word from overseas, Letters to laugh over, cry over, crush 
From the fleet, the trench, the camp. To the lips—our Christmas joys. 
Katharine Lee Bates. 
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Miss Gwendolyn Sharkfin, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. de Haven Sharktin, with her favor- 
ite pet walrus, ‘* Toto.” 











Mrs. Bertram J. Bearclaw, formerly Miss Evelyn 
Sealfat, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Courtleigh Sealfat. 
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Sacra 

Miss Rosalynd Doglash, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Anthony Doglash, wearing the cos- 
tume_ in which she created such a furor at 
the Wellington One-Eyes’ Bal Masque last 
week, 










































{ Rodney 
Mrs. Algernon H. Spearjab, who was Mrs. siusiadiaitaaaied 
de Peyster Bearcub and before that Mrs. 


Reginald O. Dogrib, formerly Miss Trene 




















Fishtail, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Archi- \ es J 
bald Fishtail. From a portrait by Sylvester x<_— — 

lYAubigny Fatface, whi as the sensa- oe eee ’ Se, a + . a a x 

ni of thle ane Ph malas Ale Fehihi —— TAubigny Fatface in his studio. A group of members of the Cracked Tee Country Club on 
tion , ars : ill ia Photographed especially for “ Northern So- the veranda of their new club house. From left to right, 


ciety Notes ” by the Igloo Studios. Mr. Van Schuyler Fishbone, Mr. Armstrong B. Whaleoil, 
Miss Gladys Whaleoil and Miss Marion Muchtalk, whose 
engagement to Mr. Lennard Lopear was recently announced. 











Society, Art Povrthern Society Rotes Sports, Drama 
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THE LADIES’ TEAM OF THE POLAR POLO CLUB 
From left to right, Miss Minerva Muskox, 
Miss Caroline Crackjaw, Mrs. Clarence K. 
Squinteye and Miss Elizabeth Bigtooth. 


Mrs. Henry Wortham Jaybird, Jr., formerly Miss 
Edyth Bowlegs, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Buckley 
Bowlegs, and her son, Henry Wortham Jaybird, 3d. 

Henry Wortham Jaybird, Jr., has held the _ama- 
teur championship cup of the Interarctic Seal Spear- 
ing Association for the past three seasons. 
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> To ole that is to be erected in : ; : ’ Miss Winifred Walrus-Hyde, the talented daugh- 
ae jf my _ Miss Eleanor One-Ear, Ww ho is playing the leading ter of Laurence J. Walrus-Hyde, the blubber magnate. 

This is the work of Mr. Bartolomeo Bone-Axe, role in Mr. Clive Sharptooth s latest SUCCESS, The Miss Walrus-Hyde is an ardent devotee of the 
and has been highly commended for its delicacy Mournful Muskrat,” at _ the, i enguin Playhouse. Arts, and the exquisite soup-bowl she is holding is 
of conception and restrained vigor of treatment. (Costume by Madame Skinskirt.) the work of her own hands. 
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War Notes 


HE Sultan of Turkey, Effulgence 

of Earth and Dazzling Orb of the 
Supreme Universe, whose voice is as 
of thunder and whose frown throws 
countless millions into hysterics of 
agony, has presented the diamond star 
of the Iftichar Order to William II, 
High and Mighty Ruler of the Uni- 
verse, Baby Destroyer Magnificent, 
whose grandeur permeates every poi- 
soned well and to whose majesty every 
ruined fruit tree and sacred work of 
art testify, who in turn has presented 
to the Sultan the star and chain of the 
Hohenzollern Order of Diamonds. 

Next week will be set aside through- 
out the German Empire to celebrate 
the regularly monthly destruction of 
London. 

The famous “Descent from the 
Cross” of Rubens and the equally 
famous “Garden of Eden,” at Ant- 
werp, and the bronze horses formerly 
in the Avenue Louise at Brussels have 
disappeared, and it is surmised by some 
that they have been removed to Berlin. 
Even to insinuate that these priceless 
masterpieces of art have actually been 
preserved, instead of being blown to 
pieces, shows how far some people will 
go in misjudging the Germans. 

Dr. Dudley Sargeant declares it is a 
biological fact that women can bear 
more pain than men. Perhaps that is 
why the Germans torture women in 
preference to men. 


How We Treat Them 
HE kind-faced official leaned for- 
ward as the German spy was 
brought in. 

“Good morning,” he said politely. 
“T understand that you were caught 
with a bomb in your pocket yesterday 
afternoon on the wharf.” 

Yan.” 

“Well, I hope you will excuse me 
for being too personal, but would you 
mind telling me how you got it?” 

“ Never.” 

“But, my good fellow, we are at 
war with your country, and we might, 
possibly, cause you trouble. I don’t 
say we would, but might. We want, 
of course, to be fair. Come now, tell 
me what you know about this affair.” 

“ Never!” 
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“Travels with a Donkey” 


The face of the kindly official showed 
that he was greatly disappointed. 

“Dear me, officer,” he said to one 
of his patrolmen, “take him away, give 
him a good dinner, and let him think 
it over. Maybe he will come around.” 

The patrolman saluted. 

“Excuse me, your honor, but 
wouldn’t it be a good idea to take this 


fellow out and shoot him, on general 
principles?” 

“ How shocking of you! You forget 
this is soft-hearted America. It’s hard 
for us to recover from the habit of 
treating our pacifists and pro-Germans 
leniently. We are gradually doing it, 
of course; but don’t ask us to go too 
far all at once!” 
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“Something attempted, 
Something done 
Has earned a night’s repose.” 
Longfellow. 


A Common Occurrence 


E knelt before me, a_ perfectly 
groomed figure, with a look of 
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Hallade of Great Captains 


O* men of arms who've lived and died, 
Who conquered nations in their day, 
Who dared the world, and in their pride 
Held all mankind their rightful prey, 
I’ve studied much; I know their way 
In every trifling circumstance; 
But now—how small seem such as they! 
My son sets out to-day for France! 


I’ve marched by Alexander’s side, 
And with him fought in bloody fray; 
Achilles’ hosts have I defied, 
And struck with Hector, young and gay. 
I’ve watched the hordes of Cyrus slay, 
I’ve seen kings shrink at Caesar’s glance; 
But now—are these the greatest? Nay! 
My son sets out to-day for France! 


The Corsican was once my guide; 
I’ve thrilled at Richard’s proud array; 
With Wellington who would not ride? 
Once Charies Martel I’d fain obey. 
I’ve quailed, with Tamerlane at play; 
The troops of Ney I’ve watched advance; 
But now these names no thrills convey— 
My son sets out to-day for France! 


LEnvoi 
Great Captains, ye have passed for aye, 
All glory gone, and gone romance; 
A greater Captain now holds sway— 


My son sets out to-day for France! 
H. S. Hall 








earnest pleading on his smooth-shaven 
face. His black brows were slightly 
raised, and his large, expressive eyes 
searched mine. His sleek black hair 
was parted in the centre on a line with 
his straight nose. His mouth and chin 
had a look of determination that made 
me feel powerless before him. 

“Well, I’ll take the shoes,” I said. 

He arose, bowing courteously. 

“T thank you, madam.” 


Disproved 


“N/ZOU know the ship Rollby was on 

was torpedoed, and he says that 
the life-boats were not shelled. This 
looks as if the Germans were getting 





sentimental.” 








“Oh, dear, no; they’re only getting 
short of shells.” 


CHRISTMAS IN THE BARNYARD 
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Christmas, 1917 


By E. S. Martin 


HAT do you think about Christmas? 

Is it going to last? 

Is anything, except our instincts, going to last? 

If the conditions of life are to be changed, and 
governments, and human relations, and the habits we have 
formed, and the customs that have grown up among us, what 
is going to happen to Christmas? What will Christmas 
mean to us after the war, when those of us who are left are 
busy contriving plans for the continuance of life? Shall we 
think as much as ever of it, care as much as ever for it, 


or more, or less? 
Is it going to survive the wrack of nations, or will it go 


down with them? 


LL this is really worth considering, in view of the im- 

pressive uncertainty about mankind and its mundane 
future. In the current Hibbert Journal Mr. Jacks, the Oxford 
philosopher, discusses the prospective abolition of war, and 
tells us we don’t half realize what it means, or take it. half 
seriously enough. People talk about it very glibly, he says, 
as an immense good withort drawbacks, but to him it looks 
so superlatively momentous that he seems all but unnerved 
at the prospect of it. It may be necessary, he admits, in a 
world that has lost its way, but “on every ground, political, 
economic, psychological and moral, the abolition of war 
stands for one of the greatest changes in human life that 
could be undertaken or even imagined.” The present em- 
pires in the world were put together by war, and a large 
part of existing human character was shaped by it. “If 
we abolish war we pul! out the linch-pin of empire, we 
alter the base of all national groupings, we give a new goal 
to industrial endeavor, we deny a field of exercise to one 
of the most active among the acquired characteristics of 
mankind. Broadly speaking, nothing would be left as it 


was. 


HAT sounds formidable enough, and makes us feel that 

war is the great band that holds society together. But 
so remarkably good has mankind got at it, that if we don’t 
abolish it it seems quite likely to abolish us. 

So stand we between the devil and the deep sea as to 
war. We are told, or we tell someone else, that we must 
not stop fighting until we have broken up the habit of it, 
and that if we do we shall have more wars to fight, and 
they will be worse than this one. And here Dr. Jacks 
stands up in his pulpit to tell us that if we do break up the 
habit of it we shall be so many lost children groping our 
way about in the big woods. 

It makes one feel that it is getting to be time to shed all 
prejudices and impeding possessions and climb a tree. 


But Christmas is one of our great possessions. Are we 
going to shed that? 


| ee my part, I think not. Christmas seems more likely to 

be the great tie that is to bind the world that has been 
to the world that is to be. Chapman once said, “The 
words of Christ dissolve the whole fabric of society.” That 
is because the fabric of society, as Dr. Jacks has expounded, 
has been contrived by force and wars and greedy aspira- 
tions. But if war has been developed to a pitch of efficiency 
that is incompatible with the continuance of human life 
and must be given over, the result, if we believe Dr. Jacks, 
will be much the same as though (if we believe Dr. Chap- 
man) the words of Christ had accomplished the vast de- 
structive work that is in them. It remains to experiment 
with their constructive power, and that in due time is likely 
to be attempted. 


Darema stands for peace on earth end good-will to 
men. 

Not ever before in recorded history did such a number 
of civilized people stand in such vehement need of these 
blessings as now. “After the war,” says Sidney Webb, 
“the world will be weary, cold and hungry, and if we are 
to avoid famine and revolution, something will have to be 
done at once.” We all know that, but Mr. Webb is a 
political economist, and said it in a speech at the London 
school of economics, giving details about reduced stocks 
of food, metals, coal and all the necessaries. He thought 
that peace, when it came, would come suddenly and unex- 
pectedly, and then the world would have to face a great 
shortage, and a long, difficult period between demobiliza- 
tion of armies and the repair of waste. 


F arsceg is the sort of thing that lies ahead. We all know it. 

We all know that we who do not yet suffer are living 
from hand to mouth, and that millions of people are not do- 
ing even that, and that millions more are frankly starving. 
Following the present organization for war there must come 
an unprecedented organization of good-will to men to rescue 
a dying world. Christmas and what it stands for must not 
only last, but it must run through the year as the actuating 
purpose of surviving mankind. Appalling need awaits the 
utmost it can accomplish, and it may be that out of the com- 
mon effort to victual and clothe and shelter the survivors of 
war, will open a road to a co-operation of peoples along 
which the nations can travel to some higher stage of civiliza- 
tion than men have heretofore attained. 

But the basis of the civilization we are trying to save and 
better is still the words and mind and life of Christ. With 
reason, and because no other day stands for such an indis- 
pensable ideal of human relations, the great day of the year 
must still be Christmas. 
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Unbearable 
RS. BOSTONNE: Why, Emerson, did you run away and leave your little 
cousin from Chicago all alone? 
EMERSON (seven years old): Yes, although he’s a year older than I, he knows 
positively nothing of the historical side of the Christmas fable, and his conversa- 
tion about the Santa Claus myth is simply so childish I can’t stand it. 

















Candle Gleams 

T is easier to give than to forgive. 

A Spug and his “honey” are soon 
parted. 

Buy in haste and repent at leisure. 

He that gives last gives best. 

Put not your faith in price tags. 

Truth is safer than fiction. 

Many are galled but few outspoken. 

The gifts father gets show the fam- 
ily’s belief that man wants but little 
here below. 

All men may be born equal, but not 
equal to the job of selecting anything 
which will exactly suit a woman. 

Man is born to trouble as the sparks 
from the gift cigar fly upward. 

Some are born unlucky, etc., but 
more have weirdly made wearing ap- 
parel thrust upon them. 
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MICKEY, THE NEWSBOY, FORMS A SYNDICATE TO BUY A LIBERTY BOND 
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AN UNPOPULAR LINE OF GOODS. 








Travels in Europe After the THar 


. ND this,” said the guide to the 
party of eager tourists, “is the 
apartment where the Kaiser is impris- 
oned.” As he spoke, he pushed aside a 
wooden panel in the wall, and the tour- 
ists, peering through a tiny plate-glass 
window, found themselves staring into 
the vulpine face of the head of the 
House of Hohenzollern. He was sit- 
ting on a piano-stool, pounding tacks 
into the head of a small wooden statue of Hindenburg. 

“We have to keep him amused and busy, of course,” ex- 
plained the guide, “and at the same time we feel that we 
must punish him for his various crimes against civiliza- 
tion. Consequently we have arranged the following rou- 
tine for him: 

“He rises at six-thirty in the morning, dons scratchy 
camel’s hair undergarments of the most irritating type, 
has breakfast of imitation coffee and sawdust bread, such 
as was fed to the lower classes in Germany during the 
war, and then spends one hour in reading aloud to his 
guards from Lord Bryce’s report on Belgian atrocities.” 

An intellectual-looking tourist touched the guide on the 
arm. “Pardon,” said he, “but is the prisoner allowed to 
comment on the report?” 





“Certainly not!” 
he replied. “This affair is under government supervision, 
and no profanity is tolerated. From nine to eleven, how- 
ever, he is allowed to express himself and at the same time 
to benefit others. He is provided with pens and paper, 
and is permitted to write an essay of not less than two 
hundred words, and not more than five hundred words, on 
the subject of Who Started the War and Why. He is 
never allowed to blame the same nation twice, but that 
doesn’t seem to bother him. The essays, which are in his 
own handwriting, are sold for one thousand dollars apiece, 
and the proceeds are devoted to the support of women and 
children maimed by Zeppelin bombs and by German sol- 
diers in Belgium and France. People are so eager to se- 
cure these essays that the government is contemplating 
raising the price to five thousand dollars apiece.” 

A sallow-faced school teacher coughed apologetically. 
“T should think he would soon run out of nations,” she 


The guide stared at him in surprise. 


protested. 

The guide shrugged his shoulders. “You don’t know 
him,” he retorted. “In the essay he wrote this morning, 
he laid the blame on Queen Isabella of Spain for pawning 
her jewels and securing the money which allowed Columbus 
to discover America. Yesterday he put the blame on 
Peter Stuyvesant, his argument being that if Stuyvesant 
had kept New York as a Dutch colony, instead of sur- 
rendering it to the British, America would never have 
united against England, and consequently this nation 
would never have existed.” 

“Good night!” observed a coal baron from Scranton, Pa. 
’ continued the guide, “ Wilhelm 


“np 


From eleven to one,’ 


is made to sit in a church pew without a cushion, and to 
memorize Dr. Watts’s hymns dealing with the rewards 
which accrue to virtue, and the dire punishments which are 
always visited on sinners. One almost feels that Wilhelm 
is being unjustly treated, so innocent and sanctimonious is 
his rendition of those immortal stanzas: 


“*TLet dogs delight to bark and bite, 
For God hath made them so; 
Let bears and lions growl and fight, 

For ’tis their nature too. 


“* But, children, you should never let 
Such angry passions rise; 

Your little hands were never made 
To tear each other’s eyes.’ 


“For lunch he receives the same sort of fare that was 
given to English and French officers who were held pris- 
oner in Wittenberg and other notorious German concen- 
tration camps—a piece of sausage the size of a finger, in 
a bowl of soup made from potato flour and water. With 
this he receives a piece of black bread five inches square. 
His friends could, if they wished, send him delicacies, but 
he has no friends. At least, there is nobody who is willing 
to admit that he is Wilhelm’s friend. 

“From two until four he is given the war-files of Lire 
to read, and they frequently make him so angry that he 
has fits on the carpet. From four until six he is allowed to 
take exercise by digging trenches in the mud, as millions 
of soldiers were forced to do for so many years because 
of his war mania. At seven o’clock he dines on wholesome 
food in generous amounts, and from eight o’clock until 
ten, when he retires, he is left to his own devices. He 
usually elects to pound tacks into Hindenburg’s head, as 
he is doing now, or to decorate himself with various medals 
and orders, just like a little girl playing with dolls.” 

A benevolent-looking old gentleman with a cameo pin in 
his ascot tie tugged at the guide’s coat. “I had a daughter 
on the Lusitania,” said he in a hoarse whisper, “and I’ll 
give you two thousand dollars if you'll open the door and 
let me have five swings at him with my umbrella.” 

The guide shook his head regretfully. ‘ Nothing doing,” 
said he. “I get so many offers of that sort that I can’t 
keep track of them. This morning a Belgian, whose wife 
and daughter were living in Louvain when the Germans 
passed through, offered me fifteen thousand dollars and 
a deed to all his property if I would let him go in and 
tackle Wilhelm with his bare hands. 

“Now, ladies and gentlemen, pass straight down the 
corridor if you wish to see what is happening to Admiral 
von Tirpitz, the father of ruthless submarine warfare.” 

Murmuring delightedly, the crowd of tourists surged 
forward, leaving Wilhelm playing foolishly with his tacks 
and his wooden statue of Hindenburg. 

Kenneth L. Roberts. 
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FATHER’S CRYPTIC REPLY 
“YES, THERE’S A SANTA CLAUS—BUT NO REINDEER” 


The King’s Cross 


The Irish are loyal—News item passed by the Censor. 


hoon be writin’ a letter to Molly th’ day, 
To tell her we’re fightin’ for Britain—an’ say 
That we'll fight till th’ last of us drops by th’ way— 
An’ we'll wear th’ King’s cross in th’ mornin’. 


It’s a cross on th’ arm, an’ a cross on th’ face, 

An’ across for th’ very first man in th’ race 

Who’s a-standin’ his ground with his colors in place— 
An’ a victory sure in th’ mornin’! 


It was Britain that called to her Isles in th’ sea, 

An’ Scotland that answered as clear as could be— 

But th’ bonny bright shamrock of Ireland ye’ll see 
As th’ mate of the oak in th’ mornin’! 


Did ye think that old Ireland would welch in th’ fray, 

For the quarrel that she had with her Tommy? I say! 

There’s a difference in quarrelin’ at home, an’ th’ way 
That we'll fight by his side in th’ mornin’! 


There’s a row here at home, but we'll wipe out th’ blot— 

An’ with. Tommy in trouble, his faults we’ve forgot; 

For it’s water that’s warm, but it’s blood that gets hot! 
An’ it’s brothers we'll be in th’ mornin’. 


When Tommy has won, he’ll be wearin’ th’ green, 

An’ his saucy young hat will in Dublin be seen— 

Ye can’t tell us apart from our scarrin’s, I ween, 
For we'll wear th’ King’s cross in th’ mornin’! 


It’s a cross on th’ breast an’ a cross on th’ thigh, 
An’ a cross for th’ fellow that lay down to die— 
Crosses of blood! Now we're tellin’ ye why 
We'll wear th’ King’s cross in th’ mornin’! 


Mabel Haughton Collyer. 


History 


HE appointment of a Christmas-present controller was 
greeted with much enthusiasm by the great mass of the 

people. Upon taking up his office he made the following 
proclamation : 

Anyone giving a Christmas present to a relative must 
pay a duty of forty per cent. 

All husbands are debarred from giving to their wives 
Christmas presents selected by their wives, 


Whatever any husband gives his wife as a Christmas 
present must be accepted with visible gratitude, and must 
not be exchanged. 

Each Christmas present must be accompanied by an affi- 
davit, showing plainly what it is for. 

Children will be exempt from any rule. 

This so pleased the people that they had a grand Christ- 
mas celebration in honor of the new era. 
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GAhen Christmas Comes to France 


HUNGRY child feels little of the joy of Christmas. 
An ill-clad child can know nothing of the stimulating 
sparkle of Christmas cold. Thanks to the generosity of 


Lire’s readers, some two thousand 
French children, orphaned by the 
war, will be saved this Christmas 
from hunger and cold. 

To every regular and occasional 
reader of Lire the work done by 
our French Babies’ Fund is fa- 
miliar. It has sent more than 
800,000 francs to Paris to be dis- 
tributed, on a wise plan and under 
careful supervision, among the 
brave French mothers of the 
babies, to keep together their 
little families bereft by war of 
their main support. The work- 
ings of the fund are described 
below. 

Lire would be glad to say that 
this Christmas marks the end of 
the work and the need that creates 
it. Alas, this Christmas brings no 
“peace on earth.” The war goes 
on, and with it the continuous 
making of orphans. Although 
Lire’s readers are giving practical 
and substantial aid to two thou- 
sand of them, there are thousands 
and thousands of others who still 
need help. 

The French government is able 
to make only a small allowance to 


the mothers and children made dependent by the war. In 
many cases this allowance is insufficient for family sus- 
tenance, and the little children have to be sent to public 


wonderful economy of 




















OMER LEFEBVRE, BABY 1351, HIS BROTHER, SISTER 
AND GRANDFATHER 


wished to brighten the 
sending gifts to them. 











institutions, where the cost of their support is less than it 
would be in a home with the expenditure regulated by the 


the French housewife. The little 
additional aid supplied by this 
fund means, in many cases, the 
turning point between keeping the 
family together and breaking it up. 

The money supplied by Lire’s 
readers is sent to the mothers by 
The Fatherless Children of France 
in quarterly payments by a special 
form of money order supplied for 
the purpose by the French govern- 
ment. The postman delivering the 
order is directed to withhold the 
quarterly payment if the child is 
not with its mother or natural 
guardian. In addition to this, the 
child’s welfare is looked after by 
one of the fifty-two French so- 
cieties of which The Fatherless 
Children of France is the super- 
vising body. On these pages will 
be found the photographs of a few 
of the babies who are being helped 
in this way. 

When Christmas comes to France 
this year it will not be a merry 
one nor a happy one, but many of 
its miseries will have been less- 
ened through the generosity of 
Lire’s readers. 





Many of our contributors have 
Christmas of the French babies by 
Shipping conditions make this diffi- 


cult, but to carry out the wish Lire has started a special 
































MARIE LAPLACE, 
BABY 954 


ELIZABETH AUGERY, 
BABY 585 








HENRI CHARLEMAGNE, BABY 15 16 


HUBERT ANJORAN, BABY 
1168, AND HIS MOTHER 


JEAN DESJARDINS, 
BABY 1198 
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ANDRE REZEAN, BABY 212, AND GEORGES 
REZEAN, BABY 213 AND HER 


Christmas fund with the hope that it will be sufficient to 
give to each child gifts costing a dollar. This will require 
about two thousand dollars, and at present writing we have 


EUGENIE SERVETTOZ, BABY 15, 
BROTHER LOUISE PARAGOT, BABY 553} ROGER PARAGOT, 

















THE MIAS FAMILY WITH JEANNE, BABY 544 





BABY 554, AND DEDE PARAGOT 


in hand about half that sum. A committee of French and 
Americans resident in Paris has been appointed by The 
Fatherless Children of France to purchase the gifts and 
distribute them. We have requested that, where possible, 
the gifts be the work of wounded soldiers, thus doubling 
the benefits of the money contributed. 

The Christmas Fund must close December 20th, so con- 
tributions should reach us before that day. Should there 
be a surplus it will be turned oter to the Society for the 
maintenance fund. 


A contribution of seventy-three dollars provides that for two years 
a destitute French child, orphaned by the war, will be kept with its 
mother or relatives instead of being sent to a public institution, 
where its chances of survival are less than in a family environment. 
During this critical period in the child’s life-its welfare is looked 
after and the funds disbursed by “ The Fatherless Children of France,” 
an organization officered by eminent French men and women. The 
Society has committees in every part of France, who keep in touch 
with the children and supervise details of management. Contribu- 
tions of less than seventy-three dollars are combined until they 
amount to the larger sum. 

As fast as Lire receives from the Society the names and addresses 
of the children and their mothers with particulars of the father’s 
death and other information, these are communicated directly to the 
contributors for the care of each child. The full amount of the 
funds received by Lire is put into French exchange at the most 
favorable rate and remitted to the Society with no deduction what- 
ever for expenses. Checks should be made payable to the order of 
Lire Publishing Company. 


LIFE’S Fresh Air Fund 
EREWITH we present the financial statement of Lire’s 
Fresh Air Fund for the season of 1917. 


Income 


Ralance forward from 10916........ Sere 
EE Ce es ik con WSS CRE SWIES 9,024.24 
NN nig cet ianwencine ee eenins 210.60 
PEE icv nas eeawes ave fechas cher sew sauwes 411.48 


—_—_—_—_—_ < I 0,883.02 


DN cin ganesGiewsoedws ekiswy ay piace ...+ $2,406.25 
ETT er rte gee bocce 812.58 
Te og Oily iG sO ES Sb ad OSES 2,227.54 
i i ts okie dig bo pa Sneek eee~e 2,730.00 
DESSCETIQNEOUS EXPENSES 2... 22 coc sccccressceces 705.68 
Balance forward to 1918... sin eerste c accents. ears “eee 


—_ — $10,883.02 
Season opened June 26th. Season closed September 4th, Children 
entertained, 1003. Average cost per child, $6.13, 
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The History of Grandmother’s Mahogany Extension Table 
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Gifts and Greetings 


O you, O Kaiser, great and grand, 
There being ladies here in view, 

I cannot tell you out of hand 

Just what I truly think of you; 
But if you'll take a little gift 

I think will suit you very well, | 
I send this typhus germ to shift 

You out of Potsd—m into H——1. 























To you, O Hindenburg the great, 
Assassin ot the girls and boys, | 
Slave-driver of the Teuton State, 
Arch-killer of all Human Joys, 
This portrait of your Master bold 
I send to grace your Yule-tide revel— 
You'll recognize it as your old 
Guide, Counsellor and Friend—the 
Devil. 


To you, von Tirpitz, gallant Knight, 
Who’ve strewed the bottom of the 
sea 
With babes and mothers cold and 
white, 
And filled the hungry sharks with | 
glee, | 
I send this Noose of hempen rope— 





I trust, von T., you'll not refuse it, 
And though you are a Prussian hope 
You'll understand just how to use it. 


To you, O Charles of Austria, 
Who have no will to call your own, | 
Who by some freakish, chancy star, 
Are seated on a golden throne, 
*Tis hard to choose a gift aright, 
A present that your genius suits, 











And yet I send with wishes bright 
This Brush to black the Kaiser’s 
boots. 





And as for you, O Freddy Bill, | 
Crown Prince of Satan’s earthly 
realm, 
Master of Arts that maim and kill, | 
Next of the Pilots at the Helm, 
To you I send this present small— 
A billion bags of woven jute 





To help you in your hurry call 
To carry off your stores of Loot. 


L J. K. B. 
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THE WILLOWBYS'’ WARD. 27 
TRE PROFESSOR HAPPENS TO PICK UP ONE OF THOSE TRASHY NOVELS WHICH HE HAS SO OFTEN 
OBJECTED TO MOLLY’S READING 


| . . 
Passing Thoughts on Peculiar Matters 
‘ie strange how people say “I cahn’t” 
In Boston; 
And how a nephew says “ My ahn’t” 
“ cah,” 
\nd streets are smeared with sticky “tah”: 


| 

| In Boston. 

One rides around within a 

| nh “DD”: rn ” 

rhe “R” is camouflaged as “ ah 
In Boston. 


But things as strange are on each lip 
In Jersey City; 

The well-known whip becomes a “ wip” 
In Jersey City. 

The sparrow wears the title “ boid,” 

The second drink preludes the “ thoid,” 

And what they hear, they say they’ve “hoid” 





In Jersey City. 
LIEUT. SMITH, HOME FROM EUROPE FOR THE HOLIDAYS, GREETS 
HIS FIANCEE’S FATHER IN THE FRENCH STYLE 
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THE WILLOWBYS’ WARD. 28 
ON THE NIGHT OF THE FANCY DRESS BALL THE WILLOWBYS SUDDENLY REALIZE THE TROUBADOURS 


SELDOM WORE BEARDS 





Just the Thing 
HAVE found out a gift for my fair— 
A matter quite difficult now, 

Since orchids she’s vowed to forswear 
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And roses she will not allow; 
Late suppers no longer she’ll taste; 
She looks at my candy askance, 
And says we must minimize waste 
For the sake of the soldiers in France, 


New music I’d send by the ream, 
Best sellers should never escape her; 

But I know my devotion she’d deem 

| A non-conservation of paper! 

So I’ve joined the prevailing uplift 
With a zeal patriotic and fond; 

She cannot find fault with my gift, 
For I’ve bought her a Liberty Bond. 





FOR THE FELLOW WHO SENT YOUR BOY A DRUM 
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INELIGIBLE 
On the Sofa: THE NEW CURATE DOESN’T SEEM TO BE AS POPULAR AS HE WAS AT FIRST. 
WHAT'S THE MATTER? 
“IT HAS JUST LEAKED OUT THAT HE’S ENGAGED TO A GIRL IN HIS HOME TOWN.” 


Christmas Dinner, 1917 


A salad fit for kings and queens, 

While oatmeal jumbles, cheap and chaste, 

Supplant plum-pudding’s sinful waste. 

The wassail-bow! shall thee allure 

With sparkling grape juice, mild and pure; 

The fire its cheerful glow shall shed, 

By hoards of daily papers fed; 

The phonograph shall lull our cares 

With all the patriotic airs, 

While every jovial approver 

Applauds each holiday chef d’hoover. 

If all these pleasures may thee move, 

Then dine with me and be my love. 
Corinne Rockwell Swain. 


OME dine with me and be my love, 
And we will all the pleasures prove 

Of jubilant participation 
In prudent Yule-tide conservation. 
I'll give thee bean croquettes delicious, 
And peanut cutlets, most nutritious ; 
A store of home-dried sugar-beets 
(Hence we may cut out other sweets), 
Canned spinach, from the vacant lot, 
And eggless cornbread, nice and hot, 
With butterine, quite inexpensive, 
To yield calories more intensive. 
We'll make from desiccated greens 


Antithesis 


‘s APA, is the French government anything like the one 


No Surprise 
RS. CRAWFORD: Did your husband surprise you 
with a present at Christmas? 


Mrs. CrassHaw: No, he didn’t. 
I needed, and he was mean enough to go and get it for me. 


’ 


we have in America?’ 
“No, my son; it is exactly opposite. 
once in a while the French Cabinet voluntarily resigns.” 


| told him exactly what For example. every 








pn 
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At the Turn of the Pendulum 


LONE in a great city. 

Beatrice shivered, as she 
drew her sealskin sack closer 
around her. She had been in 

town twenty-four hours and had noth- 
ing todo. She had only twenty-five dol- 
lars left out of her slender allowance. 

A large insurance building loomed up 
at this moment in front of her. She 
hesitated for a moment and then en- 
tered. 

“Ts the president in?” she asked of 
the head office-boy, who was at that 
moment opening the safe and taking 
out a box of his private Havanas. 

“ He’s resigned,” said the head office- 
boy gruffly. 

“ And is there no one president 

“Not now.” 

There was the usual pause that al- 
has to happen in the right 


>” 


ways 
place. 

“Could I be president?” asked Bea- 
trice timidly. It was the first favor 
that she had ever asked of anyone, and 
the color mounted rapidly to her 
cheeks. 

“What are your qualifications?” 
I am just a beautiful 


” 


““T have none. 


cir), 


as you can see.” 


“Hum!” said the office-boy, relax- 


ing in his manner. “ There may be 
something that. There will be a 
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‘By Thomas L. Masson 


meeting of the directors in a few mo- 
ments. You might present your appli- 
cation then.” 

“T shall do nothing of the sort!” 
replied Beatrice, haughtily. She real- 
ized instantly that her best chance for 
securing the position was to let them 
make the first advances. “I shall ‘be 
in the corridor,” she said, “having my 
shoes polished. If the directors want 
me they can send a representative. All 
I desire is that it be known that I 
might be induced to take it.” 

The directors now began to file by, 
and thought well of Beatrice, as they 
saw her sitting there, with the bright 
color mantling her cheeks. 

“Gentlemen,” said the chairman, 
“the head office-boy has made a sug- 
gestion about our presidency. What 
do you think of that handsome girl 
sitting out there?” 

“We have tried every other form 
of advertising,” said one of the other 
directors. 

“Yes, every startling and unusual 
thing that we could think of. First, 
we had the tallest building in the 
world. Now, wouldn’t it be talked 
about all over if we had one of the 
prettiest girls in the country as presi- 
dent? You know, it isn’t a question 


of ability. No insurance president has 


Woop 





NYMPHS? 


any ability. He couldn’t hold the po- 
sition if he had.” 

“True, true.” 

In a few moments Beatrice had been 
approached, and by the time her shoes 
were polished had accepted the posi- 
tion of president at a salary of one 
hundred thousand a year. 

The president of the rival insurance 
company across the street heard the 
news with darkling brow. He knew 
he was doomed. Half an hour later 
he received word from his directors. 

“We are sorry,” the chairman 
wrote, “ but we must not let any other 
company get ahead of us, otherwise 
our business would suffer. Fortu- 
nately, ten minutes after the change 
across the way we were enabled to se- 
cure a tall and stately brunette. We 
enclose six months’ salary, and wish 
you luck.” 

Other insurance companies rapidly 
followed, until in a short time every 
insurance company in the country had 
for its president a handsome young 
girl, As there was practically nothing 
but insurance companies, which, on ac- 
count of the number of different ways 
of getting killed in war, had multiplied 


rapidly, young girls began to grow 
scarce, 
Beatrice. with admirable foresight, 
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had organized an Insurance Presidents’ 
Union; also for the purpose of putting 
a prohibitive tariff on foreign material. 
One insurance company had secured a 
charming young French girl, and had 
doubled its business in six months. But 
this sort of thing had been stopped. 
The tariff had been arranged, and 
things were on a stable business basis. 
Beatrice, at the head of the union, was 
proud of her success. 

One day, however, as she passed 
out of the building, she saw a tall, 
handsome young man getting his shoes 
polished at the stand. 

“What are you doing here?” she 
asked. 

“As I sat here,” replied the young 
man, “it occurred to me that I might 
get the presidency of your company. 
You see, every insurance president is 
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CULINARY 
TEE FLYING CORPS OF THE HOME GUARDS 


a woman now, and as most of your 
policy-holders are women in business, 
I believe that the time has come to 
put handsome young men like myself 
in as presidents.” 

“And what do you propose to do 
about it?” 

“Nothing,” said the young man, 
haughtily. “I shall simply wait here 
until the directors pass by. They will 
see me and send for me.” 

“You realize, of course, what this 
means to me. I haven't been able to 
save a cent out of my salary. And 
now, if I am thrown out of my posi- 
tion, I will starve.” 

At this moment the directors filed 
by, whispering to each other. Beatrice 
realized instantly that her day was 
over, 

The young man smiled. 
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“Not at all,” he replied. “ You see, 
my dear little girl, you can marry me, 
I need someone to do my cooking and 
housekeeping. Thus you will be able 
to round out your life in getting an 
experience hitherto foreign to you. 
Nature never makes a mistake. It’s 
just about time that all you young girls 
were getting around to the main busi- 
ness of life, anyway.” 

At this moment the bell rang, sum- 
moning him to his new place. 

Another silent revolution had been 
accompfished. 


Present Version : 
TELLA: Did he pay you a com- 
pliment ? 

Betta: Yes, he said I looked sweet 
enough not to eat. 
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THE DARK OF THE MOON 
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SANTA’S LITTLE JOKE 


“ MERRY CHRISTMAS” TO MR. BOCHE 


The Ghost of the Future 


HE man sat alone, dejected, an outcast. On a table at 
his side lay a rusted and broken sword. His trembling 
fingers toyed with a battered crown. 

“Cheer up, comrade,” spoke a hollow voice from the 
emptiness of a nearby corner. “TI, too, am an outcast; yet 
once I was greater than you. You ruled the destiny of 
but a single nation. I ruled the destiny of all. I was 
loved by the mighty and feared by the weak. I made and 
remade the maps of the world; built and wrecked thrones. 
[ was the final court of all peoples, and looked upon as a 
necessary institution until, alas! my best friend betrayed 
me. In his madness for power he made of me so brutal 
and heartless a thing that I was forever banished from the 
earth. And now, brother in exile, who are you?” 

The man shook his head sadly, and in a tearful voice 
replied: 

“Nobody now. Once I was the German Emperor.” 

“Ha! ha!” mocked the dismal voice in triumph. “ You 
are the man I seek. In an effort to further your selfish 
ambitions you destroyed me, and I have come back to haunt 
you. I am the ghost of war.” 








THE PLAY 


THE CONCERT 





THE SERMON THE OPERA 


WITH THE AUDIENCE KNITTING, WHY SHOULDN’T THE PERFORMERS ? 
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pean are the maids of yester- 
week— 
Bridget and Nora and Ann? 
Susan and Maud we vainly seek, 
Kitchen and pantry are bare and bleak, 








Arid the frying-pan! 


Nora has dropped her broom and mop 
To “man” a mowing-machine. 

Nimble Ann is a hotel hop, 

Maud is a uniformed traffic cop— 
Mighty of port and mien. 


Witiilliuns o—— 


Christmas Life 





FOR VALOR ON THE FIELD OF BATTLE 


All's Well 


Where shall we look for Mabel and 
Bab 
In a world so strangely sexed? 


” 


Garbed in a “slicker” of olive drab, 
Mabel is driving a taxi-cab— 


Barbara’s calling “ Next!” 


Gwendolen dwells in marble halls— 
Part of the camouflage— 
Running a car with mirrored walls. 
Gladys, in grimy overalls, 
Toils in the town garage. 
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Who is to cook and dust and darn? 
Who is to brew and bake? 
Bridget’s repairing the neighbors’ 
barn, 
Susan is busily skewering yarn, 
Each for her Country’s sake. 


Who—? But, O Man, your fears allay! 
For with a smile or sob 
Hoover-ing on as best she may, 
Cheerfully planning an eatless day, 
Mother is on the job. 
Jennie Betts Hertswick. 








958 


HA) 
oD) AUC 
WLU 






























Christmas Life 





(2 : 
A\ \ Wh | : 


\ 
\ 
_— iy 













iy ee > 


=f! 






Lie & J ne a 


i GN rN oy 
56 ans i a 
: Ay K@ re Ferdinand © 


































THE BIG GAME 
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Chis Christmas 
® Christmas in America since first 
Cohunbus came 
Was cher quite like this one. 
purging flame 
Has knit our hearts and purified: as long as it 
endures 
The War is Mine and Thine and His and Hers 
and Ours—and Vours! 


A ht and 


We all habe tasks from thich there lies ww true 
exemption clin; 

Hur old or young or rich or poor, the duty is the 
sine: 

From linked hearts seize double strength! 
all along the line, 

This War is Yours and Ours and Hers and His 
and Chine—and Mine! 


And 


Pro Capricornus 
VER two thousand years ago he was driven into the 
wilderness with the sins of a nation upon his head, 
and he has been “the goat” ever since. But it isn’t on 
record that he has ever complained by so much as a single 
bleat. He’s the most brilliant living example of the hard 
life of a dog with a bad name. 

As time went on his name figured, without his consent 
and invidiously, in the well-known division from the sheep. 
If the sheep partook more of the characteristics of the 
goat, he (the sheep) would be a far more admirable mem- 
ber of society. 

Times have changed. The Israelites are no longer the 
chosen people, except in moments of financial stress, and 
the day has passed when the sheep should be held up as a 
model to the world at large. 

Do you know what the sheep is? He is that most 
despicable of all things a—in modern parlance—quitter. 
Turn him out upon a range, miles in extent, and when he 
has eaten all the grass within a radius of a hundred 
yards, he’ll starve in sight of plenty unless he’s driven— 
mind you, driven—a little farther along. And at that, if 
there’s one thing in the field that can make him sick, he’ll 
eat it in spite of the world and try his very best to die. 

A lamb may be innocent, and probably is, but he’s stupid 
to a degree. He is but a poor, clumsy object at best, with 
his unsteady legs, bigger at the bottom than they are at 
the top, and with every possible bit of trash clinging to 
his wool; and baa-baa-ing around all over the place. In our 
great marts he is, and rightly, the symbol of the witless 

The sheep has no nerve. He’ll butt anyone in the back, 
but will retreat ignominiously before a steady eye. He has 
no initiative, and is such an imitator that he'll spring off a 
precipice to certain death just because he sees another do 
it. Such foolishness is unparalleled, except in our most 


fashionable society. Look him in the face and you will 


Boys Will Be Boys 


THE DOINGS OF TWO COMIC-SUPPLEMENT DARLINGS 
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| see what a poor-spirited thing the sheep is, and incidentally 





learn the meaning of “ sheep’s eyes.” The sheep will let a 
dog kill him without even putting up a fight. He must, 
| indeed, have a keeper to keep him alive. 

Not so the goat! He stands firmly on his own reliable 
little feet and looks the world in the face from kidhood. 
Does he die when he is driven out upon a barren waste? 
He doesn’t. He takes a living cheerfully from what there 
is. “A barren waste!” do I hear you repeat incredulously ? 
Then let me tell you there exists no desert so barren that 





the goat cannot extract a living therefrom. He survives 
because he is fit—but it is accounted to him for un- 
righteousness. He cavils not at tin cans nor old shoes, yet 
is berated if, occasionally, he permits himself a little va- 
riety in the way of hand-embroidered lingerie. But what 
would you? Why should even “the goat” exist always 
upon cans alone? 

The goat is a gentleman and a sport. He asks the old 
world no odds, but takes his own (and then some) from 
it like a man. Like some men! He is no backbutter. Has 











he a score against you? Then look you to the meeting— 





| for thereupon does settlement take place—be the two of 
you vis-a-vis or otherwise. All the worse for you if the 
“otherwise” happens to be the case. 

A toiler- before children’s wagons, he is yet a far 
sprightlier and more amusing playmate than the lamb. 
He has cavorted down the ages, always giving joy, ever 





since he was the favorite animal of the wine god—be that 

god Bacchus, Gambrinus or Silenus. We see him now, the 

bounding goat, on every bock beer sign. We hear “the 

goat’? mentioned in Masonic jests, but his chief exultation 

is the honored place he was given in the Zodiac by the 
Ancient Masters who planned it when Time was young. 

The goat is to the sheep what the self-made millionaire 

is to the blue-blooded degenerate. He’s a captain of indus- 

try—a Napoleon of finance—a force. A force destructive 

| at times, perhaps, but what of that? He’s a thinker and a 

worker; an army in himself—whether upon the defensive 








or the offensive. If, owing to circumstances over which 

he has no control, it is often the latter, he should not be 

blamed. 

This is the day of fair play. Let us give, then, to this par- 
ticular devil his very long past due. 


Wrecked 
RS. SANTA CLAUS: Land sakes! Claus, you look 
like a wreck. What’s the matter—cyclone? 
SANTA CLAaus: Worse. Germany. They ate my rein- 
deer, melted my sleigh-bells for bullets and confiscated my 
whiskers for fodder before I could get away. 


No Trouble 


e O you mean to say that you got everybody in the 
neighborhood to sign these pledge cards agreeing to 


























conserve food?” 
“Yes, sir; every single one.” 
“That’s a great record. How do you account for it?” 
“Well, it is a boarding-house district.” 
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Cautious’ Christmas Card 
1 


trust you'll find your stockings, socks and shoes full 
Of gifts both economical and useful— 
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se ELL, old fellow,” I said to Santa Claus, as I 
climbed up the fire-escape and sat down, “ any- 
thing new this year?” 

“T’ve had to rename those reindeer,” he said. 
* Their names were too German. I call ’em Sammy 
and Gaspard and Scotty and Pat. Nothing specially 
new. Funny thing that my actual business has 
never been so poor, but somehow the good-will was 
never more pronounced. Fact is, I don’t depend 
altogether on gifts.” 

“Haven’t you lost weight?” 

“ Well, I should say I had. Been dieting. Thought 
ought to. Do you know, I feel better for it.” 

“ How’s the missus?” 

“Deserted me entirely this year. She said she 
thought that making toys was less important than 
nursing. She’s at the front.” 

“Things look about the same?” 

“Yes. Take a look around. This is my Belgian 
and French workshop, this is my American and 
British, and here’s the rest of the world.” 

“What’s that closed building over there?” 





—_ 


Like knitting-bags and garden-tools and axes. 
I wish you wealth enough to pay your taxes, 
A merry feast — a moderate collation, 
Co meet foith Mr. Hoober’s approbation; 
The inexpensive greetings of the season, 
And eberything vou fvish!—at least, in reason. 
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Interview with Santa Claus 


The old gentleman winked his eye gently. 

“That’s my secret. Just a little idea of my 
own.” 

“T’m dying to know. Everybody tells their 
Christmas secrets beforehand. It’s quite the thing. 
Perhaps you didn’t know that.” 

“Yes, yes—you can’t fool me; well—” 

He lowered his voice. 

“You won’t give me away?” 

“ No.” 

“Well, then, it’s my German building. You see, 
they are not making toys in Germany this year to 
any extent, and I don’t want to overlook those Ger- 
man children.” 

“But consider!” 

He opened the door. In large letters like a great 
frieze was inscribed the following legend: 

“We have no quarrel with the German people.” 


“What's the matter with that?” he said. “Isn’t , 


that all right?” 
I grasped him by the hand. 
“You bet it’s all right!” I exclaimed. 
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JUST SUPPOSE 


His Proposition 
UDGE: I’m going to fine you five 
dollars for the chickens you stole 
the last two weeks. 
Rastus: How’ll it be if Ah pays 


seben-fifty, Jedge? Dat’ll pay foh up 
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to an’ includin’ next Saturday night. 


THE NEW ADDRESS 
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Which dress a car with an individual 
Style, also lift it to a new level of 
Cente’, ale comfort and service. 
+f cs fam- The Red Double Diamond outside 
ye yg ea means a CABLE-CORD, TW0O- 
Bes PLY, RUBBER-FUSED body in- 





side—the real cord tire body, 
found only in Silvertowns. 
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of Tire Quality 9 


NOU can always tell a Silvertown Cord Tire by its graceful lines, but you 
| make sure of it by the RED-DOUBLE-DIAMOND, the hall-mark of 


* tire quality inlaid neatly on its side-wall. 
Note as you pass tires that you find tires with the Red-Double-Diamond 
trademark on motor cars of modish appearance only. 


GOODRICH 


SILVERTOWN 


CORD TIRES 


THE B. F. GOODRICH COMPANY, The City of Goodrich, Akron, Ohio 





















The smartness outside tastefully 
clothes the strength and durability 
inside—a sinewy tire body, immune 
to tire fever (frictional heat), and 
free from tire trouble. 


You are proud of a car with 
Silvertowns. 
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Peereryrny “Silvertowns make all cars high-grade” 
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“ HERE, 





NE does not, says an old: Spanish 

proverb, mention hemp in a house 
whose master has been hanged. They 
were punctilious chaps, those old Span- 
iards! It is even conceivable that, were 
one of them now a book reviewer, he 
would not mention war books in the 
Prince of Peace’s number of the maga- 
zine. And yet—for these are no times 
to walk Spanish in—if this Christmas 
packet of current literary advice could 
urge the reading of but a single book, 
that book would be the latest war book 
to appear as this number goes to press— 
Hugh Gibson’s “A Journal from Our 
Legation in Belgium” (Doubleday, Page, 


$2.50 


HIS journal covers the period from 

July 4th to December 31st, 1914; a 
period during which the American lega- 
tion in Brussels successively represented 
German interests under the Belgian gov- 
ernment and the interests of England, 
France and Spain under the German mili- 
tary régime. Its entries were jotted down 
at the time and on the spot, in moments 
hastily stolen from multitudinous and de- 
manding duties, by a tempered observer 
of men events in immediate and 
many-sided contacts with both. And the 
author’s native qualifications for effective 
fair-dealing and impartial judgment were 
daily and hourly keened and chastened 
by the burden of official and executant 
neutrality imposed upon the First Secre- 


and 


CHARLIE, YOU'RE TOO LITTLE 


rO BE ON THE FIRIN’ LINE, BUT 
AMMUNITION, IF YE WANT TO DO YER BIT”’ 


Eaigadol paadadpaaaae danadse? 
LATE T. BOOKS. 


tary of Legation of the one powerful 
and uninvolved nation represented in that 
diplomatic chaos. Historically, the vol- 
ume is of the greatest value. But for us 
at the present juncture the fact of this 
journal’s publication having been de- 
ferred until now is quite as important as 
the fact of its having been kept. 

OR it is exactly now, when we have 

abandoned the outlook of spectators 
but still lack the full realizations of par- 
ticipants, that this record can supremely 
serve us. Six months ago it would have 
helped to satisfy our still unsated curi- 
osity and would have still further titi- 
vated our sense of vicarious taking-part 
in exciting scenes. To-day—at once an 
unbiased report from the past and a liv- 
ing message from an American to Amer- 
ica—it forces upon us a grim realization 
of the true character, the cold cruelty, 
the self-seeking capacities of Germany as 
no present writing possibly could. Never, 
so far at any rate as we are concerned, 
have facts, already whisked into history 
by the swift surge of events, been so op- 
portunely and effectively brought back 
into present and meaningful cognizance. 





OOD rules, however, work both ways. 

And the effectiveness of another 
new war book—James W. Gerard’s “ My 
Four Years in Germany ” (Doran, 
—is enhanced by the absence of all the 
attributes that make Gibson’s volume im- 
pressive and by the presence of all their 


$2.00) 


fE CAN GET 


MAKIN’ 


BUSY 










is no calm observer of 


Here 


opposites. 
history in the making, 
riding bare-back from a fire and calling 
to us to wake up and get out the chemical 
engine. He makes no bones of the fact 
that he means to bring home to us the 
real character of Germany—to 
into our heads, if need be, a realization 
of what we are up against. And he peels 
off the coat of his ambassadorial dignity 
and goes at the job in the shirt-sleeves of 
colloquial Anglo-Saxon. There are times 
when he almost overdoes 
find ourselves forgetting what he thinks 
of Germany wondering what Ger- 
many thought of him. But there! Don’t 
the awakened hitters of the sawdust trail 
feel the same way about Billy Sunday? 


but a messenger 


pound 


it—when we 


and 


UT it in war 

books that the present season is prov- 
ing itself one of Americans addressing 
America. All along the literary front 
the fall offensive seems to have reverted 
Our writers, old and new, 
for- 
It is many years 


is not only, or chiefly, 


to our hands. 
are in remarkably good fettle; the 
eigners in ragged form. 
since a struck balance-sheet 
such a credit on our side. 

reliables in England 
Wells is so busy manufacturing a 
God and introducing Him to bishops that 
he is temporarily out of it. Galsworthy 
has turned pussy-footer. Chesterton is 
in the last stages of paradoxia. His new 
“Utopia of Usurers” (Boni and Live- 

(Continued on page 977) 


would show 
Even the old 
fire. 


new 


are missing 
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A Christmas Hint 
to the Women of America 


““How many men folks in yo’ family could use a 
whole pound o’ good cheer—sixteen ounces o’ mellow 
fren’ liness this Christmas? 

**Would you like yo’ men folks to add a little mo’ sunshine to 
their dispositions? To find their easy chairs even mo’ invitin’ nights? 
To have kindlier thoughts, an’ oftener? To add somethin’ to all 
their good qualities, and soften down any little kinks that hard- 
day’s-work curls into their natural goodness? 


AKE this a Good Cheer Christ- 
mas. The VELVET One Pound 
Glass Humidors make ideal gifts. 


Liggett Myers Tobacco Cx 
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His Generosity 

A “Tommy,” lying in a hospital, had W 
beside him a watch of curious and for 
eign design. The attending doctor was Bi 
interested. I 
‘Where did your watch come fro 


‘ “oa Wh 
, : ndineal. 
Lost His Enthusiasm : Ms 
, 2 ee erman give it me,” he answere 
The worried countenance of the bride- Byes eile. ei wered Yes 
groom disturbed the best man. Tiptoe- \ little piqued, the doctor inquired how A 
‘ioe up the aisle, he whispered the foe had come to convey this token of Ere 
1 aisie, 4 F spere : ‘ 
yp Ss Gag f steem ¢ affection lf 
* What's the matter, Jock? Hae ye : _— and _— on ; 
lost the rin “°F ’ad to,” was the laconic reply 
ost e r g? . sa 
- —ilioronto Glo 
‘No,” blurted out the unhappy Jock, sii 
“the ring’s safe eno’. But, mon, I've lost Swe 
ma enthusiasm.” Feminine Courage On 
—Southern Woman's Magazine. * tT often think.” she enid, “ that women L 
are more courageous than men.” L 
On the Long Green “TI know they are,” he replied Or 


“My time,” said the magnate, 


4 


: s rr ‘Where is there a man who would have 
worth one hundred dollars a minute. ; « : <i 1 
Rete ga Me - the courage to pull out a mirror and doll 
* Well,” answered his friend casually. aod el “af ee : 
ait ; : ‘ himself up before a crowd in a restau- 
let's go out this afternoon and play ten veut?” 8 onden Obinion. 
thousand or fifteen thousand dollars : 





worth of golf."—Boston Transcript But 
“ Does your grocer attempt to explain . ; CasEY: Finnegan got his loife in- I 
high prices?” “ HAVE YOU ANY WAY OF IDENTIFYING YOUR- sured last June an’ he’s dead so quick 
‘He did at first. Now he merely SELF?” Cassipy: Shure, he must have had Th 
shudders as he accepts the money, and | “VE GOT ME NAME TATTOOED ON ME BACK— pull wid de insurance company. 
groan.”—Lonisville Courier-Journal, IF THE LADIES'LL EXCI’SE ME.” —Boston Transcrip Bu 
, In 
Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Lire is for sale by all newsdealers in Great Britain and may be obtained from book ’ 
Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S. Patent Office. $5.00 a year sellers in all the principal cities in the world. The for eign trade supplied fr 
in advance. Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year; Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. C. 
to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three months No contribution will be returne d unless acc mpante d by stamped and addr 
: ; ; sane? 2 - gph envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non-return of w , 
from date of publication, 25 cents. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. licited foper bt he Matai ’ ’ ’ W 
The . . b h ae, aie . ia =. 2 a ™ e ‘ 
The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights in Great Britain Notice of change of address should reach this office ten days prior to the date W 


apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Lane, London, E. C., England, issue to be eee 


——an incomparable vacation spot is Yellowstone National Park with many 
thousand of elk, deer, buffalo, bear and other animals in addition to won- 
derful hot water geysers, glass cliffs, rugged mountains, petrified trees and 
innumerable other interesting sights. 


j , ff ar Py 
Vi W yt % 7 ; i} 1 
Comfortable automobiles are used exclusively totransport tourists between hotels, camps, and points of interest — 
every convenience of modern life is part of the luxurious hotel equipment—the cuisine compares favorably with 


the best hostelries. 
The Northern entrance to Yellowstone is Gardiner Gateway, reached only 


“¢ NORTHERN PACIFIC RAILWAY 


Pioneer Line of the Northwest 


We'll gladly mail you illustrated booklets A. M. CLELAND, General Passenger Agent 
and travel information on request. Box 305, St. Paul, Minn. 
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Two Viewpoints 
He 
_ I kissed her! I defy 


Anyone to tell me why; 


But her lips were very near— 
I forgot myself, I fear! 
What a fool I was to try! 


Yes, I love her; and I’d die 
Ere I’d give her cause to sigh: 
If 1’d waited one more year— 


Well, I kissed her! 


Sweet, ah, sweet, that kiss will lie 
On my lips as years pass by. 
Let me see: ’twas rather queer— 
Did I kiss her on the ear 
Or upon the nose—or eye? 


Well, 1 kissed her! 


She 


Well, he kissed me! Somewhat late, 


But at last he took the bait! 
Heavens, but his work was slow! 
I was hoping long ago 

That he’d strike a swifter gait! 


But I had to sit and wait 
In an attitude sedate 
With my lips exactly so— 
Well, he kissed me! 


What—what made him hesitate? 
When I saw his lovelorn state, 
In a girlish tremolo 
I said softly, “ No, no, no!” 
Even then he dodged his fate. 
Well, he kissed me! 
K, in a 














You'll be sure of giving him just 
what he wants if you choose the 


This Gift Will] 
Please Any Man 


“lt Boston Garter 








TIFFANY & GO. 


DISTINCTLY SUPERIOR 


JEWELRY 
WATCHES CLOCKS 
SILVERWARE 
CHINA GLASS 
STATIONERY 


THE TIFFANY BLUE BOOK GIVES PRICES 
IT WILL BE SENT UPON REQUEST 


FIFTH AVENUE & 37 {STREET 
New YORK 























in one of our handsome, new Christmas 
boxes. Any man who ‘receives it will 
feel that he is greeted by an old friend in 
holiday dress, because every man who 
wears garters knows the “Boston.” 
Beautifully colored holiday boxes (dif- 
_ ferent designs)at stores everywhere, 
or by mail, 
postpaid, 
m™ 25, 35, 50c. 
s GEORGE 
FROST CO. 




















A FLIRTATION 
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A Declaration of Independence 
HEN in 
events it 

the inhabitants of a high-priced country 

to rise in their righteous might and 
break away from the time-tried cus- 
tom of useless giving, and to assume 


the course of human 


becomes necessary for 





among the free people of the earth 
that common-sense and economical at- 
titude to which the high cost of living 


| and the onus of war have brought 
them, a decent regard for the spirit of 
| Christmas requires them to break the 


news gently. 

We hold these truths to be self-evi- 
dent: that all our friends are in an 
equally bad fix; that they are endowed 
by their Creator with certain inalien- 
able rights, among which are life, lib- 
| erty and the pursuit of necessities— 

but that to secure these rights, a no- 
compulsory-gift policy must be intro- 
duced, deriving an added justification 
from the evil of senseless and wasteful 
giving hitherto prevalent; that, 
‘tees since the spirit of friendship is really 
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FIREARMS 


REVOLVERS AUTOMATIC PISTOLS 
AUTOMATIC MACHINE GUNS 


For nearly three-quarters of a century COLT’S FIRE- 
ARMS have played a dominant part in the brilliant 








A) grounded on good-will and leanings of 






the heart, requiring no interchange of 





expensive testimonials, it is our right 









“att Se \ military achievements of our country. ; Ae s WA and duty to abolish the cause of after- 
som wo COLT’S are the REVOLVERS and AUTO- \/ H PAS holiday bills and confusion, and to 
PP Fa 0 MATIC PISTOLS that have been officially 1 ; Paks manifest our yule-tide feelings solely 
ritl® CAS weed adopted by the United States Government. A) j by kisses, hand-shakes and “ Merry 
.~ Du BS 4 For individual home protection you can safely place Le ee a a ee 
pt x ite ‘ . 4 : : ? Christmas ” wishes. 
- 3% A your trust in the firearms on which Uncle Sam has put ? 
a,~” ra his unqualified O.K. ; rae —--- 





** The Proven Best 


COLT’S by Government Test ’’ 


Jilustrvated catalog 6 mailed free on vequest 
COLT’S PATENT FIREARMS 
MFG. CO. 
Hartford, Conn., U.S. A. 


“ATOW, Bobbie, you mustn’t tell any- 





body that you saw me kissing 





your sister.” 
‘Aw, that’s what they all say!” 
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It Might Be Different Then 


™~ 





T seems that the estimates made by 
how much 
the 


billion a 


Congress of money we 


would spend for war were put 


down at one month, but in 


actual practice we are spending only 


$324,000,000 a month. So that Con- 
gress was three times over the 
mark. 

This illustrates the pleasant truth 


that it is the easiest thing in the world 


to spend other people’s money. Im- 
agine Congress, if the members indi- 
vidually had to foot up the bills out of 
their salaries, making a similar mis- 
take! 
armed 


very Congressman would be 


with an array of figures that 
would put any expert accountant to the 
blush, 

And what a difference for the army 


contractors ! 


| just right to be carried in the pocket for frequent consultation. 
| excellent paper. 
| Just mail a postal or letter and 


| 
| 


Sent Free! 


Most complete single map of the Western Front ever published. Over 
7,000 places thoroughly indexed (imajority of war maps contain less than 
) places), All woods, fortresses, fortified towns, nava! arsenals, forts, 

1 batteries, air craft depots, wireless stations, and railways clearly 
. Enables you to foliow every battle mentioned in the despatches, 
o see the strategic importance of each place. Scale ot map, 10 miles to 
the inch, Size, 28 x 36inches, but folds into convenient cover, 5% x 7'3- 
Printed on 
This map sent to you absolutely free for examination 
simply say ‘‘Send me your large scale 
war Inap If it suits me, within five days I will send you $1; otherwise ! 
will return it.’* That's all—send no money. Write today, /0 1f be- 
fore you turn the page. Every red-blooded American will have constant use 
for this nap during the coming months. X 

Note: If you want the map mounted on cloth, greatly increasing ' 
durability, write $2 instead of $1 in your letter, 


NELSON DOUBLEDAY, Dept. 5812, OYSTER BAY, NEW YORK 
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stant use 


McCantum Hostery COMPANY iP 
NORTHAMPTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


ising its A } 
Interesting booklet 


(ORK sent free on request 
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My Doggie 
(An Appreciation) 
Y doggie, ’tis to you, 
Faithful and ever true, 
To you I speak; 
Dog of your master’s pride, 
Dog with a heart inside, 
Your lips have never lied, 
Your soul is meek. 


My foxy doggie, you— 
Quite energetic, too— 
Your tricks I like; 
I like your bark applause, 
Your quick tail—nose and paws, 
The way you keep my laws 
When forth we hike. 


My doggie, you’re true-blue! 
Right now I promise you— 
You'll ne’er be sold; 
Long may you jump in glee, 
Long may you live for me— 
Beast of nobility, 
Your heart’s pure gold! 


To the Chair 


ROM where he sat he could see the 
narrow door through which he was 
so soon to pass. 

In the outer chamber, his compan- 
ions who were to follow him at differ- 
ing intervals, unless something almost 
a miracle should intervene, were 
strangely silent. He could hear an oc- 
casional rustle, betokening a change of 
position, less frequently a sigh, or 
something almost approaching a 
groan, but in the main, the whole room 
was strangely still. 

Were they thinking of what he was 
suffering, or were their thoughts on 
their own perhaps equal anguish? 

A strange triviality pervaded his 
thoughts. In this moment he could 
look back, almost with a smile, on 
wakeful nights of torture, on the fit- 
ful sleep that followed with strange 
dreams, and the dull awakening to the 
days through which he did not actually 
suffer, but through which he was al- 
ways conscious of what had to be. 

















INDIVIDUALITY 


in your footwear is the secret of YOUR ef- 
fectiveness. We make your shoes to your 
order just as a Tailor makes your gown— 
to suit your foot, your style and your own 
individuality. 
Any Style—any Materials—any Colors, 
match any costume. 

Write for booklet of models and self 
measurement instructions. 

NUMBER ONE 
Two Buckle Button Oxford, made in any 
material, with either Louis XV. or Cuban 
Heels of any height. Price $16.00. 





E. HAYES 
9 West 29th St., NewYork 
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LAUNDRY FOR SALE 


Located in what is reputed to be the prettiest little city in America. 


Age 


owners a reason for selling. Information and Board of Trade data 


on request. P.O. Box 1061, Orlando, Fla. 





holes in the wall’’ fountain pens. 


Ink can’t get out to soil clothes or person. In event of ac- 
cident to interior mechanism, the pen ‘automatically changes from a 





(SAFETY-SEALED ) 





Fes the boys at the , 4 


nt, for relatives, 
friends and sweethearts. The 
gift, always appreciated, always useful. 


Parker Self-fillers are safety-sealed; the new type “no 


No. 20--$2.50 
No. 21— 3.50 
No. SI— 3.50 
No. 24— 4.00 
No. 14-— 

Sterling, 5.00 
No. 14— Gold 
Plate, 6.00 


Parker Clips 


Self-filler to a non-Self-filler without interruption of service. Because 25c extra 


of these exclusive features it’s the pen for the cape and navy, 


where only dependable pens are wanted. 


Your search for suitable gifts is at an ‘ilisciesilet on PARKER 
FOUNTAIN PENS. | The name is your guarantee of quality. 


Ink tablets in 
place of Fluid 
ink for soldiers’ 
use, box of 36 
for 10 cents. 


At leading 
dealers 


PARKER PEN CO., 306 Mill St., Janesville, Wis. 


New York Retail Store, Woolworth Bldg. 


> fy Dainty: : 
Gift Boxes 


It was strange that at this moment 
his eyes could take in every inch of 
the grey wall, of the white curtains 
that shut away the world outside, even 
of the minute cracks in the floor. 
There were so much greater things on 
which his mind should dwell. 

From beyond the door he could hear 
vague sounds of preparation. He had 
never seen the chair, but he could pic- 
ture it to himself. What would be his 


thoughts as he sank into it? What 
would be his feeling as he closed his 
eyes to the final unconsciousness? 

A footfall on the other side of the 
door told him the final momeftt had 
come. 

As the door opened, he saw, glanc- 
ing at a card in his hand, the gentle- 
manly tooth-extractor, with a smile 
“Vou are next, Mr. Jones.” 


J. S. M. 


saying, 











“Always a a bottle of 


eae) 
BP + 
An editor had a notice stuck up above | Pu ; Li Y 


his desk on which was printed: “ Ac- 


curacy ! Accuracy! Accuracy!” and serene rr > Th e Safe An ti y se aptice , 


this notice he always pointed out to the 


ncteperctio EEaMU ep available for immedi . : 
One day the youngest member of the ee 

staff came in with his report of a public x use to prevent infection. of.» 

came to the sentence : ” Three thousand : J ‘ cuts, scratches and small 








a 2 2 | » oo a acegpil 
meeting. The editor read it through and se ats 
nine hundred and ninety-nine eyes were 


fixed upon the speaker.” : 7 om eS . wounds. 


“What do you mean by making a silly 
blunder like that? ’’ he demanded wrath- 
fully. 

“ But it’s not a blunder,” protested the 
youngster. “ There was a one-eyed man 
in the audience!” 

—Minneapolis Tribune. The New York Way 
“ How do you like New York?” 
“THE MANOR” Asheville, North Carolina “The street-cars are too crowded to 
IN AMERICA—AN ENGLISH INN—Perfect GOLF suit me. They pack ’em like sardines in 
a box.” 


Mr. Fortune Hunter “Your comparison is poor. When a 
F : , box of sardines is full it is full. They 
A lucky man on being asked how it 2 7 
4 . | don’t constantly keep opening the box to 
felt to be engaged to a great heiress re- > A 
lied pack in a few more. 
plied: K F 
é . , —Kansas City Journal. 
“Fine! Every time I kiss her I feel ansas City Journal 
as if I were clipping a coupon off a gov- 
ernment bond.”—Boston Transcript. He Wins 











A man who was showing off by diving 
into the sea and staying under the water 
for a time, after one dive came up and 
found that he had remained under water 
for two minutes. 

“That's going some!” he _ bragged. 
“T'll bet that’s a record around here!” 

ic Sa A 2 
iat a nak Ge ee SMALL DIFFERENCES ARE PUT ASIDE UNTIL 

AFTER THE WAR 
day, and he ain’t come up yet!” 
—Tit-Bits. 
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For Outdoor Men Aunt Exvira rushed into the house, 4 We Can’t 


“Last spring I purchased a pair of Munsons. hysterical. 
I have been wearing them ever since. I “T've lost my hearing!” she shouted. S| /é s \ 
never knew what real shoe comfort . “You have?” her frightened sister yoy file Ge iy Have 
was until I wore the Munson last. Many shouted back. “ How do you know?” \Sety eh by) 
hunters, timber cruisers, forest rangers and “See that man out there playing that OR } 1 
other outdoor people who are much on their hand organ? Well, I can’t hear a single Ynys 5 Everything 
feet are now wearing this shoe.”—H. J. note!” and Aunt Elvira wept afresh. = 
STEVENS in Farmer's Guide, Nov. 4, 1916. “ That’s a moving picture photographer By 
Be sure to get Herman’s. at work!” snapped her sister. 
Write for our catalog and name of dealer near —Daily Press. RUPERT 


RUPERT HUGHES 
you. Munson’s in black or tan are matchless : HARPER, @ BROTHERS HUGHES 
value. Fit and wear guaranteed. Address — 


JOS. M. HERMAN SHOE CO. “Has Bliggins an ear for music?” 
ARMY CONTRACTORS “Fes. 
816 Albany Bldg. Boston, Mass. 
































: Great critics have 
The trouble is that. he won't said that Mr. Hughes is doing for American life 
limit himself to his ears, but insists on to-day what Balzac did for the life of his time. 
trying to use his voice.” And this new novel is unquestionably his best. 
—Washington Star. A small town girl began her career in New 
York as a “movie” star and then as the wife 
of a millionaire. But the man she married she 
HE. bustl — , oe did not love, and the man himself loved another 
‘i re ustle, ae Seer woman whose husband did not love her. As 
from Paris, will be generally worn in a game, they followed one another in a circle, 
FA BAN KER next year. And in America among per- — or for want of the one thing 
4 ° which w : rht c te iness. 
Prepare by mail for this high profession, in whieh sons of taste and discernment the most - ge cin pone happine 
~ bs’ . ’ —— 2 “ ustrated $1./ 
Divlows” Swarded., Send a fue tree book, «How to fashionable Christmas gift this season . 


Diploma award | . 
will be a year’s subscription to Lire. HARPER & BROTHERS Established 1817 
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It is a “happy thought” gift for him---this set of evening jewelry. 
There is something rich-looking, aristocratic in the appearance of the 
various pieces as they lie in the velour-lined, grey leatherette gift box. 
It may be the correctness of the style, the perfect finish or the rare 
artistry of design---or a combination of all---that creates such an im-_ ||| 
pression. | 
He knows the words Krementz Plate on the back of each piece |) 
can be translated exactly to mean “superb quality”; and he recognizes | 




















the bodkin clutch, an exclusive feature of Krementz evening jewelry. | 

Let your gift to him be one that will awaken his admiration for the || 
gift itself, as well as the sentiment it carries. | 

Ask one of the better dealers to show 
you the individual pieces or gift boxes 
holding full sets or links and studs only. 
For your convenience in choosing, write 
Dept. V for our new catalog fu!l of gift 
suggestions. 





Krementz & Company 

















| 
Newark, N. J. | 
| 
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HOLDS LIKE AN ANCHOR 
a —_ —— 
3 sTuoOS, 4 VEST BUTTONS, 
1 PAIR LINKS, SET : $8.50 
i|| 
LINKS ANO STUDS . $5.00 j 
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For Christmas—a Belber bag or suitcase—made of Du Pont Fabri- 
koid, Craftsman Quality and fitted with beautiful Ivory Py-ra-lin. 


CRAFTSMAN 
QUALITY 





OUTWEAR 
TRAVEL 














It is the ultimate in Christmas gifts. Nothing could give more lasting 
pleasure or better convey the Christmas sentiment. Pi 
At all good dealers and department stores. 2 | 


The Belber 
Trunk and Bag Co. 
Columbia Ave. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


681 F—Black 
685 F—Brown 


Made in handsome small cross 
grain. Fitted as illustrated. 


20 inch size - - $12.00 
22inchsize - - 13.00 
24inch size - - 14.00 


Other styles from $7.50 up. 

























and Save Pressing Bills 


You cannot impress people with your 
success or prosperity unless you look the 
part and you can’t look prosperous if your 
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Only Love is capable of beating Death at his 
time-old chess game. 


Love that is stronger than death and 
longing that is mightier than separa- 
tion are motive powers in 


DROWSY 


a story of conquest over space and 
matter. It’s the latest novel by 
JOHN AMES MITCHELL, editor of Lire 


and author of “‘Amos Judd’’ and ‘‘ The 
Pines of Lory”’. 


On sale at all Bookshops. 
STOKES, Publisher 


Net $1.50 











tx are baggy and uncreased. 

Vell Pressed clothesare a businessasset, 
Pe. give you the appearance and the bear- 
ing that go with a well paid job. 

You can keep a brand new crease in your 
trousers and have it fresh every morning 
with the | 


Ford Automatic | 
Trousers Stretcher 


Takes the bagging out of Seen knees and 
restores the crease : Ae 
by drawing the 
cloth gently back 
into its original 
shape. 

Trousers last longer— 
no hot irons to kill the 
life of the wool and ruin 
the fabric—no tailor bill 
to pay, nothing but the 
original investment of 
$1.00 and your pressing 
worries are over. 

Applied in two minutes, re- 
moved and put away in one 


Invest in Prosperity 
Send $1.00 Today 


Get that prosperous appear- 
ance and feeling at an actual 
money saving. 







If your dealer does not sell it 
mail us a dollar with the coupon Traveling 
and we'llsend you one, prepaid. Bag 


Ford Automatic Manufacturing Co. 
1321 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 





Ford Automatic Manufacturing Co. 
1321 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
Please send me one of your Automatic Trousers Stretchers for which 
| I enclose $1,00. 


NAMB cccdcccsescscvesecsesee<cvceesoensccevesceseseseevcoscousesece 


Street Adcress........ PITTTITITITITITITITITTLITriTiTriiririt iT ttt 
CRY rccccccccccccccccccccssece State. coccccccccccececccccerevcesevers 
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“GEE! WHAT CHANCE HAS A FELLER GOT THESE DAYS 
WITHOUT A UNIFORM?” 
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There's nothing half so sweet 
t Ms L i e as 


LIFE SAVERs 


THE CANDY MINT WITH THE HOLE 


Four Flavors 
PEP-O-MINT WINT-O-GREEN 


CL-O-VE LIC-O-RICE 
‘Everywhere 
SEF 
y 
a 
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Munitions of 
Happiness 


for Christmas 


at home 
«4 orin camp 


Old General Santa Claus is this 
year called upon to wage a more 
strenuous campaign of kindness than ever 
before. Whitman’s candies are his most 
effective “ammunition” for carrying bright- 
ness and pleasure throughout the world, 
each package conveying, in its sweetness, 
an unmistakable message of good cheer. 
There will be a shortage of really good 
chocolates and confections, so we suggest 
that you see now the dealer near you who is 
your Whitman agent, usually the leading druggist, 
and arrange for your own gifts at home or abroad. 
We suggest those favorite standard packages 


THE SAMPLER, assorted chocolates and confections, one, two, 
three and five dollars a box. 


NUTS, CHOCOLATE COVERED, 50 cents, $1.00, $2.00, 


$3.00 a box. 


PINK OF PERFECTION, chocolates or confections, $1.25, 
$2.50 an $6.00 a box. 


SUPER EXTRA CHOCOLATES or CONFECTIONS, 
in half pound to five pound boxes, at 90 cents a pound. 
LIBRARY package, a de luxe chocolate assortment with a book. 
Two pound size $2.00. 


SERVICE ‘CHOCOLATES, our new soldiers’ and sailors’ 
assortment is a favorite gift to, or from, a man in the Service. 
Each box contains a pound of very special chocolates and a book. 
Such authors as Kipling, DeMaupassant, Conan Doyle, Hugo. 
One dollar a box. Our agents will attend to the mailing for you, 
cs or we will do so, on receipt of $1.00 and parcel postage. 


Write for booklets of standard and fancy packages, or get 


these from our agents, and plan for 


‘i The CHEERIEST CHRISTMAS POSSIBLE 


Pe STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Ine. 
of Philadelphia, U. S. A. 
bes yy Makers of Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate, 
. Cocoa and Marshmallow Whip. 
al 


NOTE:-~-The prices given above may be advanced slightly 
by dealers on the Pacific Coast and other distant States. 


©1917 
S. F. Whitman & Son, Inc. 
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The Latest Books 


(Continued from page 964) 


right, $1.25), a volume of sociological diatribes, reads like an 
old race-about roadster’s doing fourteen miles an hour while 
sounding like sixty-five—carbon in every cylinder, and each 
knock known in advance. You think you’re going some—if 
you don’t look at the landmarks. Arnold Bennett comes off 
well, but only by publishing a volume of selections from an old 
series (1908-11) of causeries on literary topics written for The 
New Age under the namie of “ Jacob Tonson.”’ Shy people some- 
times come out surprisingly at a masked ball. And while Bennett 
never suffered much from shyness, his “ The Truth About an 
Author ” showed how slap-dashy entertaining he could be when 
screened by anonymity. The articles in “ Books and Persons ”’ 
(Doran, $2.00) prove it anew. They are as impertinently 
pertinent in spite of the years (of course they have been care- 
fully chosen—Hugh Walpole and Frank Swinnerton did the 
choosing) as when they were written. The “cheek” of them, 
indeed, gains an added fillip by the unmasking of the “ creative 
artist ” who taunted his audience in them with his refreshingly 
un-critic-like criticisms. But this is a pretty poor showing 
for the big four. 


HE past month, on the other hand, has added two good 

novels to the already creditable American list: Winston 
Churchill’s fictional study of the Lawrence strike, “‘ The Dwell- 
ing Place of Light,” and a first novel, called “The Three 
Black Pennys,” by a new writer, Joseph Hergesheimer. One 
joins them in a sentence, however, merely because they stand 
out in a sort of common prominence from the ranks, and be- 
cause they are both “novels”; for language, also, makes 
strange bed-fellows. In reality they belong to different species. 
Mr. Churchill’s book is a translation of fact into fiction—a 
generalization of the particular—for frankly utilitarian and 
expository purposes. He uses fiction, but can only be said to 
create it fitfully and as a work of supererogation. But the 
fact that he does thus create it, and that his expositions are 
based on an attitude of inquiry so unradical yet so open- 
minded, place him in the forefront of his school in America. 
In “The Dwelling Place of Light” (Macmillan, $1.50) he 
undertakes to humanize for us the I. W. W.-conducted up- 
heaval at Lawrence in terms of the various involvements in it 
of the mother, father and two daughters of an old stock, 

(Continued on page 979) 
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“EXCUSE MY APPEARANCE AND THIS VILE CIGAR, OLD CHAP, 


BUT I'M JUST GIVING MY FAMILY A LESSON BY PUTTING ALL MY 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS ON AT ONCE.” 











“1 $15.00 


1 28iL 
| CASE, HAND-. 


‘| SILVER $6.00. INSIG- 
NIA DESIRED SUPPLIED 








8OON ENGI TURNE 
NICKEL SILVER $2.50 
STERLING 





MILITARY 


MADE; IN NICKEL 


Er Mens a ease me etn asin ne 











, Illustrating the 
staggered grip” 
which holds oval 
cigarettes over-lap- 
ping as they do in 
the original packing, 
making this shorter 
(by nearly an inch) 
than any other thin, 
single row, cigarette 
case. 
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Or Trench 


Cigarettes! They are little 
messengers of cheer bringing 
in the curling smoke visions of 
home and love—and you. 


For the full joy of it, the cigar- 
ette must neither be broken nor 
crushed, nor soggy and limp 
with the inevitable dampness. 


Be sure that fe, your sweet- 
heart, brother, father has a 


KLEVERKASE’S? 


that will protect his “smokes,” fit snugly 
into his pocket and make him think of 
you every time he opens it. 











Your choice of gifts for him is limited. 
You desire to give him something that 
carries sentiment. He must have some- 
thing useful. Here then is the com- 
bination—the ideal gift—a W. & H. 


Klever Kase. 


Ask your jeweler. If he cannot obtain 
one for you, we shall be glad to fill 
your order on receipt of remittance. 


Wightman & Hough Co. 
Providence Rhode Island 













S10N 
ENGINE 
TURNED, EN- 
GRAVED: NICKEL 
SILVER $3.60 

STERLING $14.00 
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Give Books for Christmas 









They are a gracious compli- ‘/ 
ment to the good taste of the SS 
receiver. And buy early, for 
all transportation is overworked 
and necessarily slow. BS Se) 
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AMERICAN ADVENTURES “= 





VENTS and observations in a ramble through the South, the most picturesque part of the United 
E States, by Julian Street, author, and Wallace Morgan, artist, who were responsible for “Abroad at 


9? 


Home. 


They visited numerous Southern towns and cities and had a lot of fun doing it; and 


Mr. Street discusses (while Mr. Morgan pictures) everything from Richmond belles to Mississippi floods, 


from plantation songs to the wasters at Palm Beach, from “you-all” to the negro. 


South, and saw it appreciatively. Full of the joy of life. 


CALVARY ALLEY 


By Alice Hegan Rice 
Another gift of laughter and tears from the 
author of “Mrs, Wiggs of the Cabbage 
Patch ’—the story of Nance Molloy. 


Illustrated. $1.35, 


LADIES MUST LIVE 


By Alice Duer Miller 


A new and brilliant novel of New York 
smart society, by the author of *‘ Come Out 
of the Kitchen.’ 


Mlastrated. $1.25, 


The SECOND FIDDLE 


By Phyllis Bottome 


A thing of joy in the fiction world—a new 
novel from the author of “The Dark 
ower.” 


Mlastrated, $1.35. 


MRS. HOPE’S HUSBAND 


By Gelett Burgess 


One of the brightest, gayest, most surpris- 
ing and most satisfactory stories of the year. 
It is soon to appear on the New York stage. 


Mllastrated. $1.00. 


A COUNTRY CHILD 


By Grant Showerman 


A quaint, delightful story that makes the 
old home life on a Middle Western farm as 
vivid as reality. 


Beautifully Mlastrated. $1.75. 


VAGABONDING °ni’ ANDES 
By Harry A. Franck 


A fascinating narrative of several years’ tramping through 
South America, by the author of “A Vagabond Journey 
Around the World.” <A book of adventure and color and 
incident, as entertaining as the “ Arabian Nights.” 

176 Illustrations from photographs. $4.00, 


THE NOTE-BOOK OF AN 
INTELLIGENCE OFFICER 


By Major Eric Fisher Wood 


An authoritative inside account of soldiering on the West- 
ern front; a unique war source-book by the author of the 
famous “ Note-Book of an Attaché.” 


Mlastrated. $1.75. 


SECRETS OF POLAR TRAVEL 


By Rear-Admiral Robert E. Peary 
A romance of American achievement, revealing the ingeni- 
ous methods by which Peary achieved the discovery of the 
North Pole. -A fact-story of inspiring appeal and a narra- 
tive of thrilling interest as well. | 


RODIN: 
THE MAN AND HIS ART 


By Judith Cladel 


A magnificent gift book and an art book of unique interest, 
revealing, largely in his own words, the greatest sculptor of 
modern times; with a critical and biographical study and 
50 illustrations. 


Mlastrated. $2.50. 


Quarto, boxed, $5.00. 


They saw the significant 
64 Illustrations. $3.50. 


LIFE, ART AND LETTERS of 
GEORGE INNESS 


By George Inness, Jr. 


The authoritative biography ofthe greatest 
American landscape painter. Critical intro- 
duction by Elliott Daingerfield. 


Mlastrated. $4.00, 


MRS. FISKE 


By Alexander Woollcott 


Wherein this well-known dramatic critic re- 
cords the views on plays, players and play- 
ing of the most brilliant woman on the 
American stage. Illustrated. $2.00. 


KULTUR IN CARTOONS 


By Louis Raemaekers 


Over too pictures in two colors by the sue 
preme genius so far produced by the war. 
Critical comments by celebrated writers. 


Quarto, boxed, $5.00. 


THE REBUILDING 
OF EUROPE 
By David Jayne Hill 


A scholarly presentation of past political 
faiths and a brilliant forecast of future 
tendencies to follow the war. A work of 
great general interest by this eminent jurist. 


$1.50. 
CHRISTMAS NIGHT 
IN THE QUARTERS 


By Irwin Russell 
A beautiful gift book—the poems of the 
famous pioneer of negro dialect literature. 
29 >en-and-ink drawings by E. W, Kemble, $2.50. 


The New Illustrated Holiday Catalogue of CENTURY Books Will Be Sent on Request 
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THE CENTURY CO. 


353 Fourth Avenue 
New York City 
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The Latest Books 


(Continued from page 977) 
run-to-seed, American family, and of their 
respective and severally futile reachings 
out toward the “light” of a new social 
solution. Of course the result is a com- 
promise. It is explanatory at the expense 
of the fiction, and fictional subserviently 
to the explanation. The characters man- ls det tee t nae 
age to be themselves, but are hampered é : | bes eS if fe i 
by having also to be protagonists. Yet , t —_= j a ) a , ~ 
these facts are not cited as indictments, ; 4 ‘ a oe 
but as explanations of the allowances to 
be made in reading. Mr. Churchill has 
never done better work within the limita- 
tions of his chosen method. 





HE THREE BLACK PENNYS” 
(Knopf, $1.50) is entitled to no al- 
lowances. It is creative or nothing. The 


tale is cast in a sort of “ Milestones” . nat er . ‘ a ‘ 

: f the Penny family | astor eodore Monod, o aris, the author o the Bitter ame an 
oem 7 ayo 2 “a — “a 1 Sorrow,” wrote the following lines and sent them to a friend, together with a 
—one a local iron master in colonia A fountain pen : 


Pennsylvania, one a wealthy Philadel- : | First of all counsels: beep it clean, 
phian in the early nineteenth century, bak | Allowing not one speck between 
4 Its inward fount and outward flow, 


and one a musical dilettante in the pres- ee Morning b morning, wisely slow, 
ent day, successively holding the centre A sing no fluid but the best, 
7 ” . nd Replenish it, and be at rest. 


of the stage. Perhaps forming the stage Close by its master let it hide, 
would come nearer to expressing the fact, Now waiting for his hand to guide, 
Now working under his control, 


since the real hero of the story is a re- { : Safe from the careless touch of fools. 
bellious urge and restless individualism, These be the simple, wholesome rules, 
" “ ° Commended both for pen and soul. 
supposed to derive from a Welsh strain 7” 
and given to appearing from time to time The Spirit of Xmas giving finds its most practical expression in Waterman's 
in the family type known as a “ black 1 Gwsshanaatl Ideal Fountain Pen. It has no limitations as to time, place or manner—it writes 
re y es . , 3 y instantly, at any time, in any place, and in a manner exactly suited to the indi- 
Penny, and which, in these three in- vidual’s character of handwriting. 
carnations, as in three acts of a dra.ua, Waterman’s Ideal is made of the highest grade materials with a skill and 
completes its cycle. The fact that this "4 experience acquired in thirty-four years of fountain pen making—it is a quality 
story is also told largely in terms of pen, inside and out, made for fine work and long continued hard service. 
American industry is incidental. The To meet " e es demand and to fit in perfectly with the individual 
; ‘ ; ci | ga | requirements of the many who are tg be made happy by them this Christmas, 
dev elopment of the pioneer iron work : Waterman’s Ideals may be secured in the following types: 
ings into the modern steel trust forms Regular—The 1 o the t b f th —_"" it 
: . . . 5, —The larger sizes o is type, because o eir greater ink capacity, 
2 colorful and interesting background to a ) Ya are for people who do a great deal of writing, such as authors, bookkeepers, 
the fiction. But the latter is alive and Se clergy, social secretaries, etc. 
complete in itself ; independent of its de- ht | Pocket Type—For salesmen, solicitors and business men generally, also boys 
tails; a true particularization of the gen- sis 5) and girls at school or college. 
eral. ies Safety Type—For men or women in the Service, soldiers, sailors, housewives 
hall and those who travel much—can be carried filled with ink in bag or purse 
ROM 1842 to 1867 there was pub- Fe A without spilling. 
lished, under the patronage of the ba | . Self-Filling Type—Combines all the quality standards of Waterman’s Ideal with 
Common Council of the City of New ie the added convenience of filling automatically direct from the ink supply. 


York and under the very able editorship | q eet Your local dealer or we will be glad to assist you in making an appro- 
of David Thomas Valentine, a year-book ard priate selection. $2.50 to $50.00—plain to elaborately ornamented. 
containing articles upon various phases 


of city history, illustrated by maps, wood- Sold by the Best Dealers Everywhere 


uts and prints in color. These vol s, 5 
ee ee seit L. E. Waterman Co., 191 Broadway, New York 


some of which are now extremely rare, es " 
wee ane err ; : . : j 24 Schoo +» Boston 115 So. Clark St., Chicago 
complete sets of which are highly prized 17 Sterkten St. Sam Francisco 179 St. James St., Montreal 
Kingsway, London Avenida de Mayo, 1364, Buenos Aires 
6 Rue Monsigny, Paris 
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Many Styles and Sizes . by collectors, and reference to which is permanent value of some of the articles 

Mth — constantly made by historians, are known included, the wide range of the illustra- 

largest, tbe any purpose.” Made of steel an he as “ Valentine’s Manual.’ Last year their tions, the fine color reproductions of rare 

FREE with prices and plans for the building publication was resumed under the edi- prints from private collections—all call 
E cise ings you need, Write for them. : f ° " 

THE EDWARDS MANUFACTURING CO torship of Henry Collins Brown. And or mention. Old David Thomas (who 

METAL ROOFING, METAL LOCKERS, ROLLING Doc ORS, ETC. rite the second volume of the adel pied died in ang by the way) doesn’t need to 

EGGLESTON AVE. CINCINNATI, OHIO “ Valentine’s Manual of the City of New turn over in his grave. 
York, 1917-18” (Old Colony Press, $5.00), J. B. Kerfoot. 


FOR MEN OF BRAINS has appeared, and gives a promise of 
The Latest Craze 


stable continuity to a publication of ster- 
ling interest and value. Too much praise gs HAT is to be the new dance in New 


can hardly be given to the new editor. York this season? ” 


“MADE AT al west — The variety and quality of the text, the “ The Hylan fling!” 
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The Hypocrites a 
HE Doctor swore at his nurse and ordered her out of Aft 
the room; then called her back, patted her hand, and 
apologized. os 
“Now give me my pipe,” he said, “and clear out.” - 
He turned his gray head on the pillow until he faced the -” 
Minister. Both heads were gray; the Doctor’s, shaggy, yo 
unruly ; the Minister’s, smoothly silver. The Doctor grinned. - 
“T’m a bear. Say so. I swore at her yesterday, too. pel 
And I made Sarah cry. Poor old Sarah, who has served tk 
me faithfully all these years! But remember, I’m seventy- we 
four, and I’m dying. Take that for excuse. - : 
“Tt’s a queer thing,” he mused, “this dying. I’ve seen 
nearly every sort of death, and I ought to be used to it by ‘ 
now ; yet it comes home with a shock. . . . I find I don’t , 
want to die. But I’m slipping out of my old body. They 
coal me and oil me, but they can’t make me new parts. ° 
Machinery worn out.” 
Old eyes met old eyes with the understanding of nearly ™ 
half a century. They were kind eyes, sometimes tender, H: 
sometimes humorous, often sad from long looking upon N 
pain. The Minister put out a frail old hand. ~ 
“I’m sorry, James. I fancied I’d go first.” aa 
“It’s all right. It has to be. I’m only wondering—” T: 
The Doctor frowned perplexedly. “ Arthur?” ra 
“ What is it, James?” 7 
“We've known each other these forty years and more. he 
We've smoked and gossiped and played chess together. aie 
We've sat by dying beds. You’ve taken a little of my “a 
medicine—as little as you could, no doubt—and I’ve taken a 
as little as I could of yours. We've been honest with each “ 


about. . . . Tell me now, man to man”—he pulled him- 


| 
other on the whole. . . . Some things we’ve never talked a 
| 
| self up on his pillows—“ what do you know?” 











“Know? I think— I am not—not quite sure that I “f 
understand.” 

“T think you do. . . . You remember my wife and » 
child? So long ago. . . . I should like to believe— m 
Is there another world, . . . a God? Tell me. The " 
truth, remember.” 

The Minister’s old face grew troubied. The fragile, k 
ivory-yellow fingers knit together. 

“What I believe is of little value. So many—” ‘ 


“Don’t quibble. Tell me.” 

The Minister hesitated. “I wish—I sincerely wish that 
—that I might be comforting. But—I believe—very little. 
And I know—really nothing. Nothing at all.” 

The Doctor dropped back on his pillows. 

“TI thought so,” he said slowly. “I was—afraid so.” 
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sorry. i should not—have 
told you. But you wanted the truth. 
After all, my opinion is nothing.” 

“Never mind. You haven’t harmed 
me. I’m just where I was. I hoped 
you could throw out a rope. .. . 
But we must all walk the plank— 
straight into the dark. . Dust and 
shadow—how does the Latin go?— 
pulvis et umbra.” He filled his pipe, 
pressing the tobacco with an experi- 
enced forefinger. He was silent for a 
Then: 


7” 


“T am 


while. 

“ Arthur 

“Yes, James?” 

“There’s one thing I’m enjoying.” 

“Well?” 

“You're a fakir, too.” 

“A fakir? You mean that you—?’ 

“Lord, yes, man. Bread pills. Col- 
ored syrups. Trips to Europe, All that. 
Had to. Could I say: ‘My dear Mr. 
A or Mrs. B, you’re a pig; stop stuff- 
ing’? Not I. It was change of air, 
sanitariums, medicine, golf, and so on. 
Take old Joe West. Out in the coun- 
try. Working his wife to death. Could 
I tell him so? Never. Instead, I put 
her to bed, invented a terrible disease, 
and told him she’d die if she worked 
hard again. Now she keeps a girl, 
wears pretty and looks ten 
years younger. . . . And Tom Mil- 
ler. You remember? I kept him sober 
nearly a year. Scared him: gave him 
medicine that upset him. He thought 
he was dying.” 

“T am afraid I assisted at Tom’s con- 
version,” confessed the Minister. “I 
remember painting a somewhat lurid 
hell on that occasion.” 

The two old workers of iniquity 


’ 


clothes 


looked at each other solemnly. 

“It was lying, of course,” he added 
ruefully, “but he had a family, and I 
felt that the end justified—” 


: 
~* B’dway,bet. Pearl and Duane Sts., 1809 = 


The Lure of Old New York 


= is undeniable and the lovable quality of its reminiscences are fascinating 


Read about Old Bond Street, Lafayette Place, Old No. 3 School in 


VALENTINE’S MANUAL 


Unique as a Christmas Gift. Beautifully bound in full 
Morocco gilt top, deckle edge. Makes handsome appear- 


: anon. _Its pictures of old New York are wonderful—eleven 
- Dlatesin color and ninety-eight in photogravure, showing the 


city as it looked when the average middle aged man was a 
boy. Price $10.00. Cloth $5.00. 


Also NEW YORK OF TODAY 


howing the city as it is up to the minute, Colored views show how the 
iL Wwasdecorated to receive the Allied Commissions; theFestaat McDougal 

ey and seventy other recent photographs printed in photogravure. This 
00K approved by Library Committee for boys at the front especially in 
rance, In limp green leather. Price $2.00. Sold by Scribner, Putnam, 











; Dutton, Brentano, Lord & Taylor, Loeser, Macy, Malkan or sont direct 
= 2 &pproval. 


Old Colony Press, 17 East 40th Street, New York City. 
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“To be sure. To be sure. Why, 
man, we have to lie. We have to do 
+” 


“Tt would almost seem so,” said the 
Minister sadly. “It would almost seem 


so. But my offense is greater than 
yours. It is more serious to juggle 
with souls than bodies. How- 
ever, I did not wish to deceive. In the 
beginning I myself believed. I have 
not enjoyed lying—” 

“Well, I must say at times I have. 





The watch of a gentleman. 

Sterling character, in classic design, dressed in 
solid gold. 

The newest and finest of a fine old line. A titled 
timepiece, whose possession instantly brands you a 
connoisseur, 

A priceless heirloom—the gift that lasts a lifetime. 

No man can know the fullness of pride of 
possession, till he owns the $100 Lord Elgin. 
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FELGIN NATIONAL WATCH CO., ELGIN, U.S.A, 
\ Designers and Producers 


It was unholy joy to get the best of 
Joe West. Anyhow, lies are the lubri- 
cants of life. Your liar is your only 
real civilizer. ; 

The Minister’s gentle old 
mained troubled. 

“T prefer the truth. 
how, seemed forced upon me. 
ple—those in my charge—believed the 
—the accepted things. And they be- 
lieved in me. I could not say: ‘ Your 

(Continued on page 983) 


Remember I said so.’ 
face re- 
Lying, some- 
My peo- 
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Chere Never Was a Time T 


Ju the history of the world when counting every day is such a 
necessity ag it is now. Every dap brings us nearer to the end of 


tire: 


the war, Chery day, if it means an added pergonal sacrifice, means = 
algo another step toward peace and universal brotherhood. A the 
Life calendar in the home ig a constant reminder that the Liberty = 
of the world is steadily drawing nearer. or 
"9 

Thousands of homes throughout America testify each 7 


year to the beauty and usefulness of LIFE’S Calendars. 
The two Calendars, reproduced above in miniature, ” 
aie handsomely printed in colors, and tied together gr 
with a heavy cord and tassel. Each Calendar put 
up in an art box, size 12%«15%. Sent carrage or 
prepaid to any United States address upon receipt of 
One Dollar. As the edition is limited and these 
Calendars are highly popular as Christmas Gifts, 
you should place your order at once, forwarding with 
it your remittance for the proper amount. 
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17 West 31st Street 
New York 












































SS 


—_— 


The Hypocrites 
(Continued from page 981) 

faith has become myth and superstition 
tome. Your God is an injustice. Your 
heaven an absurdity.’ I could not. It 
is a terrible thing to shatter human be- 
liefs.” 

“Or illusions?” 

“TIlusions, delusions, dreams —no 
matter. It still remains a terrible thing 
to destroy them. Though forced to sit 
in darkness, I was unwilling to put out 
others’ light. Besides, they might be 
right, I wrong. Who knows? . . 
So I pretended. But I lied no more 
than I had to. At least I could teach 
right and wrong, duty, love, courage 
and sacrifice. For the rest . .. I 
could keep silent.” 

The Doctor reached to the littered 
table for matches. 

“Lies! Bread pills! We're a pretty 
pair. Deceivers, both of us. We've 
taught what we didn’t believe, and be- 
lieved what we didn’t teach. I can do 
nothing for my body. You can do noth- 
ing for your soul. The physicians can- 
not save themselves. “In the last analy- 
sis we seem to be nothing but—well, 
nothing but just two good old liars.” 

“T am afraid that is true. Just two 
old liars.” 

The sad old eyes met in a smile. 

“But after all, Arthur, I wonder—” 

“Yes, James?” 

“Life hasn’t been easy. We've been 
tired and discouraged. We've gone 
when we wanted to stay at home. 
We've lied when we preferred to tell 
the truth. We've worn out our bodies 
and perjured our souls. Now we are 
old and lonely. We are without faith 
or anchor. Still—” 

“Well?” 

“Tf you had it to do over—your life 
—would you do otherwise?” 

The Minister reflected. “I do not 
see that I could do otherwise.” 

“And you think it has been worth 
while?” 

“It seems so tome... 
think it has been worth while.” 

The Doctor lit his pipe and puffed 


Yes, I 
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“FRUIT SALT” 


(Derivative Compound) 


A Pleasant Aperient 


The need of a safe and efficacious corrective and 


laxative is efficiently met by Eno’s “Fruit Salt.” 


A tonic aperient with active remedial properties, 
highly beneficial to the digestion, and extremely useful 


in stimulating the organs of elimi- 
nation. It promptly corrects stom- 
ach ailments, biliousness, and 
constipation. A teaspoonful in a 
glass of water make a sparkling 
and refreshing draught. So 
agreeable to the taste that children 


are eager for it. 


Eno’s “Fruit Salt” has been a 
favorite household remedy for 
over 35 years. It is gentle in 
action and positive in results. 
Again in good supply in this 
country, and now may be readily } 
obtained everywhere. 


Sold by Druggists 
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comfortably. “So then we are not 
only two old liars, but—worse still— 
we are—” 

“What, James?” 

“Worse still, we are two unrepent- 
ant old liars.” 

“T am afraid so. It would really 
seem so. Two unrepentant old liars.” 

And through the smoke the sad old 
eyes met once more in a smile. 

Irene Brown Jenkins. 


Society Notes 
R. AND MRS. NICHOLAS RO- 
MANOFF, of Tobolsk, Siberia, 
do not expect to take a southern trip 
this winter, owing to family troubles 
brought on by the war. 

William Hohenzollern, of Berlin and 
Potsdam, will not eat his Christmas 
dinner in Paris this year. His plans 
are unsettled because of a diversity of 
business interests. 








Flabby gums —the cause 


of loosened teeth 





HE gums are the first 

line of defense for the 
teeth, Without firm gums 
teeth cannot be sound, And 
tender, inflamed or flabby 
gums become positive 
sources of vital danger. 

The spongy gum surface 
invites the seepage of decay- 
food germs into the system. 

This condition is known 
as Pyorrhea ( Riggs’ Dis- 
ease), Four out of five 
people over forty have it. 
And many even under 

thirty, 

Use Forhan’s daily and 
have no fear of tendergums, 

the first stage of Pyorrhea. 
Nor of dangerous tooth 
loosening, which accom- 
panies Pyorrhea. Nor yet 
of prematurely flattened 
lips, which are the certain 
result of Pyorrhea, 

On the contrary, For- 
han’s will make your gums 
texture-firm and _ tooth- 
supporting. No tooth- 
base decay will form 
below the gum line, 

Forhan’s will also 
scientifically cleanse your 
teeth They will feel 

particularly smooth after 
using Forhan’s, 

Forhan’s is pleasant, 
cool and antiseptic. 
gum shrinkage has al- 
ready set in, start using 
Forhan’s and consult a 
dentist for special treat- 
ment 


At All Druggists 


FORHAN CO. 
202 Sixth Ave., N.Y. 


Send for 
Trial Tube Free 
















If 








““T DON’T SEE NO DIFFERENCE BETWEEN A 


WAR-TIME CHRISTMAS AND ANY OTHER” 





Taking No Chances 
“IN Heaven,” promised the colored 
evangelist, “there will be great 
banquets and sumptuous feasts.” 
“Yeh—uh huh—dat’s fine,” com- 
mented a dusky negress in the audi- 
ence, “but tell me, young feller, who’s 
gwine wash dem dishes, huh?” 


OW that Hoover has induced the 
women of our country to do up pre- 
serves, lifeis one jam thing after another. 





The little khaki-snatcher, with the entrenching tool, 
has just consummated a surprise attack on the Hand- 
some Officer, He has already missed four trains 
backtocamp. Probably he will be court-martialled 
in the morning, But what of that? He is learning 
about life in the big city from a woman who knows 
itsevery phase—its arts, sports, dances, fashions, 
and gaieties; its modernist painters, its futurist 
composers, the tendencies of literature, the sensations 
of the movies, the whimsicalities of humorists, the 
problems of the war, the idiocies of high society, and 
the new Callot silhouette. A woman, in short, who 
keeps up with the times by reading 


VANITY FAIR 


(tO ear yy, 


, 
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25 concerts and recitals 

22 lectures 
7 new plays opening 

43 playhouses busy every night 
4. big patriotic spectacles 
3 carnivals 


To attend them all—to keep up with the whirling kaleido- 
scope of modern life in a single city—would take forty- 
eight hours a day, and even then one would have to eat 


in taxis and sleep in the subway. 


One magazine knows them all, covers them all, selects from 
them just those which sophisticated, well-bred, discrimi- 
nating people care to see and know about: Vanity Fair. 
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THE STAGE: Reviews ESSAYS& REVIEWS: 
The enlivening and un- 
conventional output of 
our most wakeful essay- 
ists, critics, and authors, 


DANCING: All varieties 
of dances, both wild and 
hothouse, and their in- 
door, outdoor, rhythmic 
and ballroom exponents. 


FASHIONS: The last 


of all that’s going on-~ 
and coming off—in the 
theatre; and portraits of 
who’s who in the New 
Yorkdramaticspot-light, 


THE ARTS: Painless 
criticisms and peerless il- 
lustrations ofall the new- 
est happenings in paint 


| ing, literature, sculpture 


| and architecture, 
| 
HUMOR: Not the cus- 





| 
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tard-pie school, nor even 
the Sunday supplement 
vein, but the most amus- 
ing work of our younger 
writers and artists. 


ASSORTED NUTS: 
Portraits and revelations 
of all the best-known and 
most carefully assorted 
nuts, and mad hatters, 


SPORTS: Everyknown 
species of sports: indoor 
and outdoor, heroically 
masculine and politely 
ladylike. 


word— pronounced with 
a Parisian accent—on the 
smartest clothes fur the 
smartest men and the 
smartest women, 


DOGS AND MOTORS: 
Photographsand life his- 
tories of the most suc- 
cessful 1918 models of 
well-bred dogs and well- 
built motors, 


SHOPPING: The heart 
of the blue list shopping 
district ; a pageant of its 

riches; and the shortest | 
and easiést way to ace H 











quire their contents. | 





PETER J. CAREY, PRINTER 


Stop where you are! 
Tear off that coupon! 
Subscribe to 


VANITY 
FAIR 


CONDE NAST, Publisher 


FRANK CROWNINSHIELD, 
Editor 


25c a copy 


Use Your Spoon 
Now leave no sugar in your cup— 
*T would be the worst of crimes, 
Take just enough, and melt it up— 
For these be stirring times. 





ENOPHON’S masterly retreat 

with the ten thousand was suc- 
cessful because he, as well as every 
man in his command, was anxious to 
get back where he could secure his copy 
of Lire regularly. 












MOLT rer rp 
2 






> 


© Vanity Fis 


4 golf tournaments 
3 horse and dog shows 
2 racing meets 

12 art exhibits 

42 public banquets 

60 cabarets and dinner show: 





| One Little Green Dollar 


| will bring you 5 issues of Vanity 
Fair—and even 6 if you mail the 
coupon now. 
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VANITY FAIR, 19 W. 44th St., NewYork City 


I accept your offer gladly. It is under 
stood that if the order is received in time, 
you will send the current issue free ° 
charge. I enclose $1 (or) send me bill at? 
later date. (Canadian, $1.25—Foreign $1.50.) 
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$3 a year 
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FOR THEIR PROTECTION 


The Prudential Insurance Company of America 


Incorporated under the laws of the State of New Jersey 
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FORREST F. DRYDEN, President HOME OFFICE, NEWARK, N. J 











-CHRISTMAS LIFE- 


, ery makes a cigarette 
—all the time and any 
time, summer-time and 
Christmas time. 


Omar’s aroma is pure aroma 
—full of assured content. 
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’ Plush 


N) Motor Car 
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ti 
‘\ «Jade by* Sanford -Mills 
'  Beautiful—Robes of wonderful, fast color- 


| ings and original, unique designs. 
Comfortable—Shields you like the coat of fur 
given Arctic animals by Mother Nature. 
Durable—Chase Plush Robes will outwear— 
many times over—other woven fabric 
robes. 
Sanitary—Not easily soiled—the hair being 
. smooth does not attract or hold dust 
or germs. Clean—a simple shaking re- 
moves dust. 


The ‘‘ad’’ girl ts under an Exeter 
Plush Robe—pattern no. 225. 


SAY “CHASE” TO YOUR MERCHANT 


L.C. CHASE & CO. 
NEW YORK BOSTON CHICACO 
Leaders in Manufacturing Since 1847 
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“Oh Dad— 
How Did You Know?” 





Of course he knew. 


Fond parents, who keep young through their children, have a way of knowing—and _be- 
sides, he was a bit selfish. He wanted her to have the Kodak; he knew that it and the pictures 
it would take would delight her and her boy and girl friends—and he knew, too, the wily old 
rascal, that she would send him loads of pictures from boarding school. 


From the kindergarten days up, there’s wholesome fun for the children, and lasting joy 
for all the family in the Kodak and Brownie pictures the children make—and Christmas day, 
with its home pictures, is an excellent time to start. 


Kodak catalog free at your dealer's or by mail. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, Rocuesrer, N. Y., The Kodak City 

















